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oft Gracious Sonerargne, - 


Sy Here preſent at the feer of your Sa 
| (sf cred Maieſty theſe Orphan Verſes, 
| vo 3) whoſe Author (had hee furuined) 
= might have made this Gift ſome- 
Fvhar more correſpondent to ſo GreataPa- 
Yr0n. 1 have only endeauored without Art; 
Ter this Iewell,and render iv/apr for your Ma-" 
Fclties acceptance z to which boldnesLamled b 
Dy a filiall dury in performing the will ofmy 
*ather, who,whil'ſthe lined, did ever intend 7 
o your Maicſty theſe Pocms : Pocms, in © 
hich no obſcene ſport canbee found (the 
A 3 Ccon- 
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contrary Ny roo feque acrime amc 
- Poets,) while theſe (ifnot roo bold I __ 


\ Vertuouſeſt & moſt vntouchy of Pringes, t 


ned. To your Maieſtie muſt bee dire 
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will challenge your Maieſtic for their Þ 
rron,ſince itis moſt cenuenienr, thar the pi 
reſtof Poems ſhould bedir IS ro You,tl 


Dclight of Bri3taine, and the Wonder of E 
ropezatthe Altar of whoſe Indgemenr, brieh oh 


erected flames,'ngt troubled fumes, Tre 1 


e moſt precious off-ſprings of each Muſt 
which though they may wcll bee eſtecme 
rar res,yet how can they ſubſiſt withour rh 

upct of Youtheir Suns Recciue then;Grez 
ing, eſs my Fathers Verſes, and letchi 21 
find, (what his Son hath found) your 
ly clemency. Effet onthem (I beſeech 
-Maicſty)a Kingly worke,giue them bis 
withal graciouſly pleaſe to accept the T_ 
wiſhes for your felicity,, and the; humbl 
yowes of 
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Your Macllics cucr 
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©: Joby Beaumont, 


Baronet, "C64. x 
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0 tell the World what ut hath loſt im thee, 

| Were but in vaine ; for ſuch as cannot ſee, 
Would not be green 'd to heare,the mornng tight 
Should nexer more ſucceed the gloomy mght. 
Sachonely whom thy Vertwe made,or found | 
Worthy to know thee,can receiue this wound L 

Of theſe each man will duly pay hu teares 

To thy great Memory,and when he heares 2 
One fam'd for Vertue,he will ſay, So bleſt, | \v.& 
Ss good his Beaumont was,andweepe the reſt, KC. 
If Knowledge ſhall be mention'd,orthe Arts, 
Soone will be rechon vp thy better parts : 

At naming of the uſes, he will firerght 
Tell of thy Workes, where ſharpe and high conceit, 
Cloath'd inſweet Verſe, gine thee immortall Fame, 
Whilſt Ignorance doth [corne a Poets Name: 

And then ſhall his imagination ftrize, 

To keepe thy gratefull Memory aline, 
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much honoured friend, Sir Jobs Be Þ 
Knight and Baronet. . 


Write not Elegses, nor tune wy Varſe, 

To waite in monrning notes ppon thy Herſe Fa 

or vaine applanſe, orwuth deſirero rank | kd, 
7 ſlender Muſe ' mongFt thoſe, zpho on rhe bank. | 

Df Aganippe's ſtreame can better ſing, I 

And to their words more ſence of ſorrow bring, n- 

7 hat ſtirres my Genins, which ſhonldexcite 1 


': ww rfull wits : to doe a pions Righe na 
Bo noble vertue, and bywerſe contay. «+ i de 1 
ruthto Po ofterity,and ſbew the ware") it ha 
By ſtrong example rmimmertel fave | 0) 
We AE 'nly Worth may lows, and tniitate. (OUNYe 


Nay,” [vere a greas Ininſtsce not SF IPSE 1 
Him from the ruines of a filent Grazes nr ks. 
Who others from their Aſhes ſought to raiſe, 11 
Toweare(giu'n from bis hand) eternal Bayes, © 
It is by all confeli'd, thy happy Strainer, 


Difli1'd from milky ſreames of natineveines, 


That moſt the taſtefallpalate might affet?, 


Did heh ing ne NG on if * 
Flow tothe Fare thence gent pow ghiace . I * 
as"uly-ſweet, | 4 


Downe to the Heart,tmmotes ſo 
That there the Siit:r-gracesſeem'd to meet, 
And t2ak: thy Breſt their Seate for ſoft retire, 
And place da whence they fetch'd. Promethean 
To hindle ather hearts with pureſt Flame 

Of medeF} Verſe,and mnaffefted Fame : 
While: pedant P oetafters of this e.Age, 

(Phe ſtile their ſanty Rimes, Patrique Rage) 
Looſe hnmours vent, and Ballad-lines extrude, * 
Which griene the Wiſe, captine the multitude. 
And that thy Poems might che better take, 

Not with vaine ſound,or for the Authors ſake, 
Which often is by ſeraiile ſpirats tryde, 

Whil”it hegu'n-bred ſenles are left unſarisfyde ; 
Like to the Bee,thow didd'ſt thoſe Flow'ts felett, 


F 
as Fire, 


Wah pious reliſpes of things Dune, 
And diſcompeſed ſence with peate combine. . 
Which (in thy Crowne of Thorncs) we may aiſcerne,  \ 
Fram'd 4s a Modeilfer the be5t to learnc : 
That Vrrſe may Vertne teach,as well as Proſe, 
And minds with natine force ts Good diſpoſe, 
DD eworon feurre, ard quicken cold Deſires, vw nay 
To entertame the warmth of holy Fires. : 
There may we [ce thy Soule exſpaciate, 
And with true jeruor ſweetly meditate 

J pox 


7 pon our $amours ſufferings; that while” <> EI 


' 


; Breath'd from a ſoule transfix'd; a Paſſi fron 


' Fal! mtoTeares with thee and then « wry 
lood 


2 ſcek'ſt bis painefnll torments to begmile, on F| or 


” 


W- better knowledge of his woes atzaine, 


Riſe with thy Verſe to celebrate the 

Of thoſe eternall Torrents of his Blood. 

Nor keſſe delight (Things ſerwns ſet apart), ' _ 
Thy /portine Poems yee{d with heedfull Art © \ © 
Compoſed P, ro _— content, 
That though we there thinke onely Wit is magnt, 
We:  eknhreiaeee fed > nts g . 
Jn cloudy words cleare Lampes to light the mind. 
Thenbleſſe that ſnſe,which b y oucroddra'wayes | 
Purſuing Vertue meetes deſerned Bayes © 
To crowneis ſelfe, and wandring ſoules reduce 
From paths of Ignorance and wits abuſe; 
And may the beſt of Engliſh Lawyeats ſtrize, 


Thus, their owne Fan'rall Aſhes to ſurnine. 
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To rhe worthy Muſe of his Noble « Friend 
Sir John Beaumont, Knight A 
Baronet. 


V=4 E doe wot oſber forth thy Verſe wah theſe, 
V That thine may by our pray/e the better pleaſe: 


That were.impertinent,and we too weake, 


Toadde a grace, where ew'ry line doth ſpeake, ) 
And ſweetly Eccho out inthig rich ſtore, | 
All we can any way pr pretend,and more. C 
Tet fince we frand en ap'd, we this make knowne, c 
Thy Layes are vuaffetted; Free ; Thine ewne ; s 
Thy fats og Cleare ; E xpreſſh rons, Genuine ; . 
Arſe moſt Empbaticall; ay Wit, Dine. 4 

Thomas Hawkius. 
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D pt: wary: ro the Muſes, for the im- 


morralizing of his deare Father, by the Gacred 
Vertue of Poetry. 


Ys heau'nly Siſters, by whoſe ſacred rhill, 

Sweet ſound: are rays'd wpon the forked bill - 

Of high Parnaſſus : To#,whoſe tuned ſtrings 

Can cauſe the Birds to ſtay their nimble wings, 

And ſilently admire : before whoſe feet, 

The Lambs, as feareleſſe,with the Lions meet, 

Tou,who the Haype of Orpheus ſo inſpir” d, 

That from the $ tygian Lake he ſafe retir'd; 

Ton could Amphions Harpe with vertue fil, 

That exen the ſtones were pliant to hss will, 

To yor, you therefore 1 ney Verſe direFF, 

From whom ſuch beames celeſtial canre reflee 

Onthat deare Author of my life inſpir? 

VVith heavenly beate,and ſacred F, ary fir'd; 

V Whoſe Vi $07, quencht b y death, you now renine, 

I Ana this Booke conſerxe him (tl aline, 

q Here lines his better part, here ſhines that Flame, 
Vic tights the entrance to eternal Fame, 


Theſe are his Trii \rojer death, this Spr ring 

From Aganippe's Fountames he conld brin "3 

(leare from all droſſe, through pure intention; draiwd, 

His dranghtno ſenſuall waters ener ftain'd, 

Beheld,he -_04 on every paper ſtrow 

The loyal! thoughts he did his Sou raigne Owe. 

Here off ettions to each neereFt friend, : 

e And pious y' hi,which noble thong ts attend; | 

Parnaſſus pe containes, plaFt in the Quire | 

With Poets: what then can we move defire 

To han of him? Perhaps an expty voyee, 

While him we wrong with our content leſſe choyce, 

To you [ thi; attribnte, Sifters mine ; 

For onely you can cauſe this V Vorke diniat\ 

By none but you could theſe bright fires be fornd ; 

Prometheus is not from the Rocke unbound, 

No Eculapius s ſtill remaines oncarth, | 

|: TogmeHippolitusa ſecond birth. Fi | 

I, "Since then ſuch Godlike pow'rsin you remaine, | 

i 3: Toworketheſe wonders ,let ſome ſoule containe 

3 FF:  Hisſpirit of ſweet muſicke andinſuſe 

| Jnto [omeother vreft his ſparklins Muſe, 

But you perhaps, that all your pow'r may ſpeake : 

V Fill chuſe toworke on ſubiefts dull and weake : 

Chuſe me, in/pire my frozen breit with heat, 

No Deed you ener wrought, can ſeeme more great. yn 
lohn Bcaumont, 
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pon the — Pod of my pron Fa- 
ther, Sir Tohn CR Baronet, de. 
ceaſe 


Ou,who prepare t0 readegraue Beaumonts Verſe, 
end at your entrance view my lowly ſiraines, 
-xpett no flatr'ring prayſes torcherſe 

Je rare perfeftions which this Booke containes, 


But enely here in theſe few Lines, behold 
he debt which Iwunto a Parent owe ; 
4 o thongh I cannot his true Worth unfold, 
May yet at leaſt a due affetion ſhow, 


For ſhould I ftrine to decke the Vertues high, 
Much in theſe Poems (like faire Gemmes ) appeare; 
might as well adde brightneſſe to the chic, 

» with new ſpt:navour make the Sunne more cleare, 


Since eu'ry Line is with ſuch beauties grac'd, 
That nothing farther can thetr prayſes ſound : 
ind that deare N ame which on the Front ts plac'd, 


Declares what ornaments within are found, 


. That Nam: 1 ſay, inwhom the Maſes mecte, * 
And with ſuch heate his Noble ſpirit raiſe, | 
| That Kings admire his Verſe whilſt at bitfeete, © 
Orpheus bis Harpeyend Phorbus caftr bis Bayer. _ . 


7 Whom though fierce death hath takes from our ſighti 1 
| | = Andcaw'dthat carions Hand te write no more; 

Tet maruell not if from the fun'rall Rites 
Proceed theſe branches nener ſeene before. 


For from the Corne ariſe not fruitful Eaves, 

bi 3 Except at firſt the earth receine the ſame : 

Nor thoſe rich O doys which » Arabia bearer, 

Send forth ſweet ſmells, 1ulefſe conſum'd with flame. 


So from the aſncs of thus Phanix flye 
Theſe off-(prings, wo with ſuch } £1 glory ſhe ; 
| That whilſt umerunueth, he ſhall neney dye, 
fi But flill behononr'd in this famons Shrine : 
To which, this Verſe alone I humbly pine ; 
He was before : but now begins to (ine. 
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Francis Beaumont. 
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Voie theſe Poems of his deareſt Brother, 
Sir /ohn'Beanmont, Baronet, .. * 


Hen lines are dr awn greater then Nature, Ars 


"Command; the Obie(t,and the Eye to 

ids thems to keepe at diſtance now their place, rx 
here to receine,and where to gine their grace; - 
am too neere thee, Beaumont,to define 
Vhich of thoſe Lineamentsis moſt dinine, 
{nd to ſtand farther off from thee, chaſe 
n ſilence rather to applaude thy Maſe, 
And loſe my cenſure ; tis enough for met 
Toioy,my Pen was taught to mone by thees 


(a) 
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On the honor'd Potins of his honored 
Friend, Sir [02n Beaumont, 
Baronet. 


His Books will line ; It hath a Genius : This 
Abone his Reader or his Prayſer is. 
Hence then, prophane : Here needs no words expenſe 
/n Bulwarkes,Rau'lins, Ramparts, for dcfenſe, 
Swch,as the cree $29 commen Pioners uſe 
When they = ſweat to fortifie a AMnſe. 
Thowgh 1 confeſſe a Beaumonts Booke ro bee 
The Bound,and Frontire of our Poetyie ; 
And doth d:ſcrue all muniments of praiſe, 
That Art,or [ ngine on the firength can raiſe. 
Tet,who dares offer a redoubt to yeare ? 
 Tacmt 4D the ? or flicke 4 Stake vp,here, 
Before this worke ? where Enuy hath not caſt 
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+ 
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A Trench a ainſF it ,nor a Battry plac't ? 
Stay til ſhe > er vane Approches. Then 
If maymed, ſhe come off, Tis not of men 
Tins Fort of ſo 1mpregnable acce fe, 

"Bur higher power as (pight could not make leſſe, 
Nis flatt'ry-| but ſecur'd by the Authors Name, 
 Nefres, whats croſſe e9 Piety,or good Fame, 

An like a hallow'd Temple, free fo 0m taunt 
$ Of Ethmiciſme makes his Muſe 4 Saint, 
F P- Ben-lonſon. 


"Fo the deare Remembrance of his No- 
ble Friend, Sir [chn Beanmont, "of 
Baronet. 


His Poſthumus, from the brawe Parents Name, 
Likely to be the herre of ſo much Fame, ag 
y hae at all no portion by my prayſe : 
ly this poore Branch of my with'ring Bayes 
fer toit;and am very glad, 
thaxe this; which sf [better had, 
Lone ſhomld build an Altar.andthereon 
wld offer vp ſuch Y Yreaths as long agone, 
ſe daring Grecians and proud Romans crownd ; 
ing that honowy t1 their moſt Renown'd, 
But that braue World is paſt, and we arelight, 
ter thoſe glorious dayes into the wight 
theſe baſe times, which not one Heroe bane, 
«ly au empty Tue, which the graue 
all ſoone denoure; whence it no more ſhall ſound, 
hich nezer got vp hsgher then the ground. 
Thy —_ that which was not worth thy breath, 


onght on too ſoone thy much lamented death. 
| (a) 2 But 


# 


But Hean'nwas kind, and would not letwhee ſeq 
The Plagues that muſt uponthis Nation be, 
By whom the Muſes haxe neglelted bin, , 
P Vhich- ſhall adde weight and meaſure to their ſiune | 
Hnd bane already had this curſe from vs, | 
That 1n their pride they ſhonld grow barbarous, 
T here 1s no ſplendor that our Pens can giue 
By our moſt labor'd lines, can make thee line 
Like to thine owne, which able is to raiſe 
So laſting pillars to prop vp thy prayſe, 
As time ſhall hardly ſhake,until it ſhall 
Rume choſe things that with it ſelfe muſt fall. 


Mi. Drayton, | 


| 
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Ad peſthumum jus D. Io. Bello-montij 
Equitis aurati & Baronent,uirs 
Nobiliſhmi, 


Hondecaſy Iabe. 


Eftum diſcubui; biceps gemello 

P arna(ſvs bijugo imminebat : wade 

ontes defiliunt leues, loquaces; 

ellucent vitreo liquore tonres, 

Sudo ſub /oe, ſydere & ſecundo 

Diſcumbo. Teneras roſas pererro 

Narciſ[um,Violas odore pratas, 

Vnguento Ambroſio has & has refectas, 
aas inter Phsfomela cantitillar 
Prxpes, blandula,mellilinguis ales. 

| Quasinter volitant Apollineſque, 
Ec Muſz Venereſque mille,mille. _ 

" Inſomne hoc fib1 Gam quid audet ? 

Altameffare noema bello-montis : 
Effatum cuge | Poema Bello-montz eſt 
Dum,caſtalium nitens, politum z 
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Libatum ſalibuslepore tintum, 
Decurreps velut amnis alti monte 
Feruer delicijs,ruit profundo 
Bearmontns latice. Altitts reſultar 
Fertur, nec tenui nec vhtati 


| Penns uidam ztheram,biformis, 


"Hic Phebi deus cft,decus cohortis 
- Surmm;,um Palladre, iubzr ſororum, 
Ipſc & flos Venernm,relurgo ; /egs, 


Ph, Kr. 


Cece cremrtoe— —  ——W 


a4 
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on _ Honored Poems of his Vaknowae 
Friend, Sir /ohn Beanmont, Baronet. 


* Knew thee not, ſpeake it to my ſhame : 

But by that cleared equall Yoyce of Fame, 

V Vhich (with the Sunnes bright courſe) did ioyntly 
Thy glorious Name,about 5h. Hemiſphere. (beare 

biles I who bad confin' d my ſelfe to awell 

ithinthe ſtraite bounds of an obſcure Cell, 

kein thoſe pleaſing beames of V Vit and V Worth, 

Dich where the Sunne could newer ſhine breaks forth: 

rewith\l did refreſh my weaker ſaght, 

benother bath"dthemſcluerin thy full light, 

t when the dy/mall rumour was once (p -- 

it ſtruck all knowing ſoules, of Beaumont dead 

owe thy beſt Friends *twas my benefit, 

_ thee onely by thy lining I Vit ; 

d whereas others might their tſſe dep lore, 

ou lint io metnſt as thou didft before, 

ail that we can value Great or Good, 

hich were not in theſe hates of ft. 3 and blood, 

v4 now haſt laid afide, bat in that mind, 

at on'ly by it /el'e co. ad be confin'd, 

ou lin? to me, and (halt for ener raine, 


both the {nes of thy Blood and Braine. 
Ia.Cl. 


—— 


| Bofwortl eld adn 
V I'F-H--GCER= 


TAINE OTHER 
POEM S,&c. | 


k ef He Winters ſtorme of .Ciuill warre 1 
Jt 
ns, . 
= Whote end is crown'd with our.eter- 
'nall Spring, \ 
Where Roles ioyn'd , their colours 
mixe in one, 
nd armies fight no more for Eng/ands Throne. 
hou gracious Lord,dire&t my iceble Pen, 
{ho (trom the ations of ambitious men, ) 
aſt by thy goodnefle drawne our ioytull good, + 
\nd made f{iweet flowres,& Oliues grow trom blood, 
Vhile wedelighred with this fairereleale, 
lay clime Parnaſſus,in the dayes of peace, 
The King(whole eyes were neuer tully clogd, 
V hoſe tninde oppreſt, with fearctul dreames ſuppos'd, 
B 


at 


m2 Boſworth-field. 


That he in blood had wallow'd all thenight) 

Leapes from his reſtlefle bed, before the light : 

Accurſed Twel! is the firſt he {pies, Fo. 

Whom threatning with his dagger,thus he cries ; 

How darft thow,villaine, ſo diſturbe my ſleepe, 

Were not the ſmother'd children buried deepe ? 

And hath the ground again: been ript by thee, 

That [ their rotten carkaſes might ſee ? 

The wretch aſtoviſhe,haftesaway to ſlide, 

(Asdamned ghoſts themſclues in darkenefle hide) 

And calles ypthree,whoſe counſels could aflwage 

The ſudden {wellings 'of the Princes rage: 

Ambitious Loxel/,who to gain his grace, 1 

Had ftain'd the hononr of his Noble race : 4 

Perfidious Catesby,by whoſe curious skill, 2 

The Law wastaughe to ſpeake his Matters will : | * 

And Rercliffe,deepely learn'd in courtly Art, 

Who beſt could ſcarch into his Sou'raignes harr 5 

Affrighted Richard,labours to relate 

His hideous dreames,as ſignesof hapleſſe Fate: 

Alas ({aid they) ſach fiftions children feare, 

Theſe are not terrors, ſhewing danger neare, 

But motines ſent by ſome propitions power, 

To make you watchfull at this carly hower ; 

Theſe proue that your wittorions care prenents 

Tour ſlouthfullfoes that ſlumber in their texts, 

This precions time muſt not in vaine be ſpent, 

Which God( our helps) by heau' uly meanes hath lent. | 
He : 


Bofworth-field, 3 


e(by theſe falſe conieures)much appeag'd, 
ontemning fancies, which his minde diſeas'd, 
Replies : [ ſhould bane been aſham'd to tell 
ond dreames to wiſe men: whether Hean'n or Hell, 
Dr troubled Natmre theſe effefts hath wrought : 
know this day requires another thought, 
ſome reſsſtleſſ | fires th my cawſe (houldcreſſe, 
tare will increa{e,and not redeeme thelofſe ; 

Il dangers clouded with the miſt of feare, 
eeme great farre off, but le ſſencomming neare. 

way, ye blacke illuſions of the night, 
fye combin'd with Fortune, hane the might 
WW ohinder my defignes : ye ſhall not barre 

"17 conr age ſceking glorious death in warre, 

Thus being chear'd,he calles aloud for armes, 

SJAnd bids that all ſhould riſe,wh6 Aforphens charmes. 
"7 ring me (faith he) the harneſſe that [ wore 

Ar Tenxbury which from that day no more 
Hath felt the battries of a coil ſtrife, 

or ſtood betweene deftraftion and my life. 
pon his bre{t-plate he beholdsa dint, 

hich in thatfield young Edwards ſword did print: 
his ſtirres remembrance of his heinous guilt, 
Vhen hethat Princes blood fo foulely ſpilt. 
owtully arm'd,he takes his helmet bright, 
Vhich like a twinkling ſtarre,with trembling light 
Y$ends radiant luſtre through the darkſome awe; 


; This maske will make his wriokled viſagefaire. 
B 2 Bur 
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But when his head is couer'd with the ſteele, 
Hetelles his ſeruants, that his temples feele 10! 
Deepe-picrcing ſtings, which breed vnuluall painesyy 
And ofthe heauy burden much complaines. - 8 
Some marke his words,as tokens fram'd & expreſle 
The ſharpe concluſion of a {ad (uccefſe. 3 
Then going forth,and finding in his way 
A fouldier of the Watch, who ſlecping lay ; #4 
Enrag'd to ce the wreech neglect his part, pb 
He ſtrikes a {word into his trembling heart, 
The hand of death,and irondulnefle takes 
Thoſe leaden eyes,which nat'rall eaſe forſakes : 
The King this morning facrifice commends, | 
Aud for example,rhus the tact detends; 
lleane him as I found him, fic to keepe 

The blent doores ofeuerlalting {kepe. 

Still Richmond (lepr: for worldly care and feare + 
Haue timesot paufing, when the Cake is cleare, \ 
' While Heav'rs Directer, whoſe revengefull brow + 

Would to the guilty headno reſtallow, 7 
Lookes on the other part with milder eyes : 
Art his commandJan Angell {wiftly flies 
From facredrtruthsperipicuous gate,to bring 
' Acryſtal! vihonon bs goldea wing. 12:5 

This Lordchus{leeping, thought hc ſaw and knew * 
His lamblike Vokle, whom that Tiger(lew, _ 
Whole powerfull words encourage him to fight : 
Gor on wit ſcourge of murder ,uerrues light, 
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Whe combate which thox ſhalt this day enanre, 
P/akes England peace for manyages ſure, 
hy ſtrong inuaſion cannot be withſtood, + 
he earth aſſiſts thee with the cry of blood, 
"Je hean'n ſhall bleſſe thy hopes, andcrowne thy wer, 

ce how the Fiends with loud and diſmal! noyſe, 

Preſaging Unlinres, greedy of their prey ) 
» Richards rent therr ſcaly wings aiſplay. 
he holy King then offer'd to his view 

lively tree,on which three branches grew * 
Wur when the offruit had made him glad, 
$1! fell ro duft: ar which the Earle was fad ; 
ct comfort comes againe, when from the roote 
eſces a bough into the North toſhoote, 

hich nouriſhtthere;exrends it ſelte from thence, 
\nd girds this Tland with a firme defence : 
Where he beholds a high, and plorious Throne, 
here fits a King by LawrellGarlands knowne, 
Like bright Apoloin the Mſaſes quires, 
1s radiant eyesare watchfull heauenly fires,” - 
WBenearh his feere pale Enuie bites herchaine, 

And fnaky Diſcord whets her ſtivg in vaine. 
hou ſeeſt (faid Henry) wiſe and potent lames, «» 
Thu,this u be, whoſe happy Vmion tames 
The [auage Fenders, and ſhall thoſe lets drface, 
Which keepe the Bordrer from a dare imbrace ; 
Both Nations ſhall in Britaines Royall Crowne, 
Their diffring namer,the [ignerof faltion drowne ; 
B » 
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The filser ſtreames which from this $ pron increaſe, dh. he 
Bedew all Chriſtian hearts with drops ofpeace; © Wit 
Obſerue how hopefnll Charles is borne t'aſſwage 
The winds,that would diſtrbe this golden age, k 
When that great Kung ſhall full of glory leane 


The earth as baſe,then may this Prince receine 


The Diadew,without his Fathers wrong, 
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tay take it late, and may poſſeſſe it long ; 
1 eAboue all Exropes Princes ſhine thou bright, 
kl O God's ſelefted care and mans delight. 


v1 Here gentle {leepe forſooke his clouded browes, 
[7 And full of holy thoughts,and pious vowes, | 
He kiſt the ground afloone as he aroſe, 
When watchfull Dsgby,who among his foes 
4 Had wanderd vnſuſpected all thenighr, 
Reports that Richard is prepar'd to fight. | 
Long fince the King had thought it time to ſcnd | 
| For truſty Norfolke, his vadaunted friend, 
i ; Whohaſtingtromthe place of his abode, | 
| Found at the doore,a world of papers ftrow'd ; 
| Some would aftrighr him fromthe Tyrantsaide, 
UH Afficming that his Maſter was betray'd ; 
Some laid before him all thoſe bloody deeds, 
From which a line of ſharpe reuenge procceds 
With much compaſſion,that fo braue a Knight 
Should ſzrue a Lord,againſt whom Angels fight, © 
Aad others pur ſuſpicions in hisminde, | 
That Richard mott obſeru'd, was moſt vnkind, 
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he Dake awhile theſe cautious words reuolues 
ith ſcrious thoughts, and thusar laſt reſolues; 
"Wf al the Campe prone traytors tomy Lord, 
"F544 /per/eſſe Nortolke falſifie hisword; 

ine oath us paſt, [ ſwore _— bis Crowne, 
{nd that ſhall/wim,or I with it will drowne. 
Jr « too late now to diſpete theright ; xi 
Dare any tongue, [ince Yorke ſpredforth his light, 

orthumberland, erBuckingham defame, 
II wo valiant Cliffords, Roos,or Beaumonrs name, 
Becanſethey in the weaker quarrell die ? | 
They had the King with them and /ohage I. 
BB ut en'ry eye the face of Richard ſaunner, 
For that foule murder of his brothers ſonnes : 
Net lawes of Knighthood gane ae not a /mord 
To ſtrike at him, whom all with toynr accord 
auc made my Prince, to whom 1 tribute bring: | 
/ hate his vicer,but adore the King. : 
Viftorious Edward f thy ſonle can beare | 
Thy ſernant Howard, ] dewoutly ſweare, 
That to haxe ſau'd thy childrenfrom that day, 
My hopes on earth ſhould willingly decay ; 
Would Glouſter then ny perfeA faith had tryed, 
And made two graues,when noble Haſtings died. 
This ſaid, his troopes he into order drawes, 
Then donbled hattc redeemes his former paule : 
So (tops the Sayler tor a voyage bound, 
When on the Sea he heares the tempeſts ſound, 

B 4 


Thaton hiscourle his houſholds hte depends : 


- 


He bidsthat Norfolk: and his hoþetull ſonne, 
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Till preſſing hunger to remembrance ſeads, 


With this he clearesthe doubrs that vext his minde,.. 

And puts his ſhipto mercy of the winde. ' 
© The Dzkes Rout prelence and couragious lookes, 
Were to the Kingas fails of (hiding brookes, | 
Which bring a gentle and delightiull reſt 


To vicary cycs,with grieuous cxregppreſt : 


j 


(Whoſerifing tame in Armes this day begun) 
Should leade the vantguard: for fo great command, | 
He daresnot truſt,in any other hand ; 

The reſt he to hisowne aduice referres, 

And as the fpirit,in thar body ftirres, 

Then puttingon his Crowne, fatall tgne, 

(So ofter'd beaſts neere death in Garlands ſhine,) 
He rides about therankes,and (iriues t' inſpire 
Each breſt with partof hisvnwearied fire, - ©... 
Totholc who had bibrochers expres been, \... 
And had the wonders of hisvalour ſeene, = 
He ſaith : My fellow Souldirrs, though your ſwords © 
Are ſharpe,ana need xot whetting iy my word, ; 
Tet call to minde thoſe mary glorions dayer, 

In whith we treaſur'd vp i:mmortall prajie, 

If when Iſern'd, [ ener fledfrom foe, | 

Fly ye from mune ter me be prniſht fo ; 

But if my Father,when at firſt he try'd, | 
How all bas ſonnes,con!d ſhining blages abide, KH 
Found 
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Bonn me an Eaple, whoſe indaxedeyes 

ſfſront the beames which from the ſteele ariſe, 

nd if I now in attion,teach the ſame, - 

now then,ye hane but chang'd your Gen'ralis namt, 

Wc till your ſelues,ye fight agamfſt the droſſe 

if tho/e, that oft hane runne from you with loſſe: 
low many Somerſets, diſſentions brands 

Jaw felt the force of our renengefull hands ? 

From whome this youth as from « princely fioud , 
Dermes bis beſt yet not untainted blond; 

aut our a(ſaults made Lancaſter to droupe ? 

»d ſhall this Welſhman with bus rag ged troupe, 

Fubdue the Norman,and the Saxon line, 

IJ bat onely Merlin may be thought dinene ? 

See what a gniae,theſe fugitines hane choſe ? 

bo bred among the French our anceent foes, 

orgets the Engliſh language ,and the ground, 

And knowes not what our drums, trumpets ſound. 

o others minds,their willing othes he drawes, 

He tells his iuſt decrees,and healthfulllawes, 

And makes large proffers of hisfurure grace. 

Thus hauingended, with aschearefull face, 

As Nature, which his tepdame. (till was thought, 

Couldlend to one, without proportion wrought, 

Some with loud ſhouting,make the yalleyes ring, 

Bur moſt with murmur eh : God ſane the King. 
Now carefull Henry ſends his{eruant Bray 

To Stazly,who accountsir ſafe roftay, 


And 


& 
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And dares not promiſe, leſt his haſte ſhould bring 
His ſonne to death,now pris'ner with the King, 
Abour the ſame time, Brakenbury came, F 
And thus,to Sranley airh,in Richards name, ' 
My Lord the King ſalutes you, and commands 
That to bus ayde, you bring your ready bands, 
Or elſe he ſweares by bim that ſits on high, 
Before the armies oyne, your ſonne ſhall die. 
Art this the Lord ſtood,Jlike a man thac heares 


r | Wi The Iudges voyce, which condemnation beares 
þ Till gath'ring vp his ſpirits, he replies : 
j My fellow Haſtings death hath made me wiſe, 


More then my dreame could him, for no more 
Wil traft the tuſhes of the angry Bore ; 

if with my Georges bloud,he ſtaine his throne, 
IT thanke my God, [ hane more ſoxnes then ane ; 
Tet to ſecure his life, I quit ſtand 

Againſt the King uot liſting vp my haud. 

The Meflenger departs of hope deny'd. 
Thennoble Stanley,taking Bray aſide, 

Saith : Let my ſonne proceede without deſpaire 
Aſſiſted by his mothers almes, and prayre, 

God will diref{both him,and me to take, 

Beſt comrſes,for that bleſſed womans [ake. 
The Earle by this delay, was not inclir'd, 

To feare nor anger, knowing Sraxleyes mind, 


But calling all his chiefe Commanders neare, 
He boldly ſpeakes,while they atrentiue heare. 
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8 hs in v45ne, brane friends to ſhew the right 
Wich we are forc'd to ſeeke by cinill fight. 
ſur words arc brandiſht in a noble caxſe, 
p free your Connry jrom a Tyrants iawes. 
Wa angry Planer ? What diſaſtrous Signe 
res Plantageners affiifted Line ? 

h,was it not enongh,that mntuall rage 
Þ deadly bartels ſhould this race ingage, 
-! by their blowes them/elues they fewer make, 
nd pillers fall, which France could newer ſhake ? 
ut muſt this crooked Monſter naw be fonud, 
o lay rough hands on that uncloſed wound ? 
Jis ſecret plots bane much increaft the flood, 
e with his brothers, and his nephewes blood, 
ath ſtain'd the brightneſſe of his Fathers flowreg, 
nd made bis owne white Roſe as red as ours. 
his ts the day, whoſe ſplendour pars to flight 
Dbſcuring clouds,and brings an age of lighte 
9 [ce no hindrance of thoſe wiſhed times, 

But this Vſurper ,whoſe depreſſing crimes 
ill drine him from the mountaine where he lands, 
o that he need: muſt fall without our hands. | 
» thi: we bappy are,that by our armes, 
Both Yorke and Lancaſter renenge their harmes. 
Heye Hearics ſernants i0yne with Edwards friends, 
And leaue their priuat griefes for publike ends. 
Thus ceaſing, he umplores th* Almighries grace, 
And bids,that cuery Captainetake his '.. 


» 


His 
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His ſpeach was anſwer'd, with a gen'rallnoyſe 
Ofacclamations,doubrleſſe {ignes of ioyes + | 
Which ſouldiers vtterd,as they forward went, » -\ » 
The ſure forerunners of a fairecuent ; » 1» 
So whenthc Winter,to the Spring bequeathes |. 
The rule of time,and milde Faxonns breathes, 
Aquireof Swans,to that ſweete Muiicke ſings, 
The Ayre rclounds,the motion of their, wings, 
When ouer plaines,they flic in orderd rankes, 
To ſportthemlelues,vpon Caiers bankes, | 
Bold Oxford leades the vantguardvp amaine, 
Whoſe valiant offers, heretofore were vaine, 
When he his loue to Lancaſter cxpreſt, 
But now,with more indulgent Fortune bleſt, 
His men he toward Norfolkes quarter drew, 
Aad (traightthe one,the others Enlignes knew, 
For they in ſeu'rall armies, were dilplay'd, 
Thisoft in Edwaras,that in Henriesayde : 
The fad remembrance of thoſe bloudy fights, 
Incenſt new anger,in theſe noble Knights, 
A mariſhlay berweene, which Oxford leaues 
Vpon hisright hand,and the Sunne recciues 
Behind him,viith aduantage of the place, j 
For Norfotke muſt endure it on his tace, | 
Aud yet his men,aduance their ſpeares,and (words, ' 
Againſt this ſuccour ,which the heau'n affords, | 
His horſe,and toote poſletithe ficid inlength, - _ 7 
While bowimen went before then, tor cheir ſtrength; 
Thus 
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hus marching forth, they ſer on Oxford: band, 

\ KW feares their number and with Rrict command, 
\ Ss ouldiers cloſely, ro the fandard drawes : 
Shcn Howard: troupes amaz'd, beginto paulc, 
*Wiey doubr the (lights of bactell, and prepare, 
MW guard their valour,with a trench ofcarc. 
Whis ſudden Ropymade warlike Vere more bold, 
ſee their fury,in a momentcald, 
is rankes hen a larger forme diſplayes, 

hich all were Archers,counted in thoſe dayes, 
he beſt of Engliſh ſouldiers, for their $kill, 
ould guide their ſhafts, according to their will, 
he featherd wood, they from their bowes ler flie, 
0 arrow fell, but cauſd ſome man to die : 
o painefull Bees,with forward gladnefle ſtrive, 
o ioyne themlelues,in rhrongs þeforethe hiue, 
\d with obedience,till that houre attend, 
Vhen their commander ,ſhall his watchword ſend: 
hen to the winds,their tender failes they yield, 
cpreſle the flowres,depopulate the field : 
Viſe Norfolke to auoyde thele ſhafts the more, 
'ontriucs his barraile thin, and ſharpe before, 
He thus attemprsto pierce intothe hart, 
And breakethe orders of the aduerſc part, 
As when the Cranes directtheir flight, on high, 
To cur their way,they in a Trigon flic, 
[ Which pointed tigure,may with caſe diuide 
Oppoſing blaſts,through which they ſwiftly _ 

ut 


4 Boſworth -field. 
Butnow the wings make haſte to O:vfords aye 
The left ow valiant Sawage was diſplay'd, 


His luſty ſouldiers were arrir'd in white, pur 
They (vs like drifts of fnow,wwhoſe ſudden fight ol 
Conltraines the weary paſſenger to ſtay, Þ {« 


And beating on his face,confounds his way. - 
Brauc Talbot led the right, whoſe Grandfires name # 
Was his continuall ſpurre,to purchaſe fame : , 
Both theſe ruſht in, while Norfolke like a wall, 
Which oft with engines crackt ,diſdaines to fall, 
Maintaines his tation by defen6ue fight, 

Till Swrrey preiſing forth, wich yourhfull might, 
Sends many ſhadowes to the oares of death. 
When dying mouths had galpt forth purple breath, 
His father fallowes: Age and former paines 

Had made him ſlower, yet he ſtill recaines 

His ancient vigour ; and with much delight 

To fee his ſonne do maruatles in his 6 he, 

He ſeconds him,and from the branches Heanes 
Thole cluſters which the former Vintage leaues. © 
Now Oxford Ayes(as lightaing)through histroupes, ' 
And with his preſencecheares the partthar droupes: ' 
His braue endeuours, Swrreyes force reſtraine | 
Like Dankes at w hich the Ocean Rormes in vaine. 
The {words and armours ſhine as (parkling coales, 
Their claſhing drownesche grones of parting foules; , 
The peacefull neighbours who had long defir'd | 
To hnd the cauſes of cheir feare expir d, 


Ace 
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newly gricu'd,to ſee this ſcarlet flood, 
d Emgliſe ground bedew'd with Englis blood. 
Wur Rice and Herbert leade the power of Paley, 
it {cir zcalc ro Henry,moues the hills and dales 
= Þ found their Country-mans beloued narne, 
ho ſhall reſtore the Britsſh off-ſprings fame ; 
eſe make ſuch {laughter with their glaues & hooks, 
at carefull Bardes may fill their precious bookes 
ich prayſes, which from warlike actions ſpring, 
d take new themes, when totheir Harpes they fing, 
des rhcſe fouldiers borne within this Ile, 
ce muſt not of their p@#rt,the French beguile, 
hom Charles tor Hewriesſuccour did proujde, 
Lordof Scotland, Bernard, was their guide, 
bloſlome of the Semerrs happy line, 
hich is on BritzasnesThrone ordain'dto ſhine : 
he Sun, whoſe rayes,the heau'n with beauty crowne, 
rom his aſcending,to his going downe, 
aw not a brauer Leader,inthatage ; 
And Beſworth field muſtbe the glorious ſtage, 
1 which this Norcherne Eagle learnes to flic, 
\nd tries thoſe wings,which after rayſe himhigh, 
Vh-n he beyond the ſnowy Alpes renown'd, 
Shall plant French Lilliesin Italian ground; 
\nd cauſe the craggy Apennine to know, 
Vhat truits on Caledonian mountaines grow. 
ow 1n this ciuill warre,the troupes of France, . 

Their banners dare on Engliſhayreaduance, 

' And 
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| Theyounger Stanley,and to Richards cyec 


His donbtfull anſwere, ſhall not (ane his ſonne, 
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And ontheir launces points, deftruMtion bring, 

To fainting feruants of the guilty King, 

When heretofore, they had no powretoltand, 

Againſt our armiees mn their natiue land, 

But melcing fled,as waxe before che flame, 

Diſmayd with thunder of Saint Georgesname, 
Now Hemry,with his vnkle Pembroke moucs, + 

The rereward on,and Sraw/eythen approues 7 

His loue to Richmends perſon,and his cauſe, 

He from his army of three thouſand, drawes 

A few choyſe men,and bids the reſt obay 

His valiant brother,who ſhall grouc this day, 

Asfamous as great Warwick,in whoſc hand, ] 

The fats of &ng/ands Crowne,was thought to ftand| 

With theſc heclolcly (teales,to helpe his friend, 

While his maine forces ſtirre not, buc attend 


Appeare not parties, bur as ſtanders by. 
Yer Sranteyes words,ſo much the King incenſe, 
Thar he exclames : This us @ falſe pretenſe : 


Tong Strange ſhall die : ſee, Catcsby, this be done. 
Now like a Lambe,which taken from the folds, 
The {laughter-man,wich rude embraces holds, 
And for his throte, prepares a wherted knife, 

So goes this harmeleſlc Lord, to end his life, 
The axe is{harpen'd,and the blocke prepar'd, 
But worthy Ferrers,cquall portion ſhar'd, 
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'Dfgricfe and terrour which the pris ner felt, 


is tender cyes in teares of pitty melt, 

"Wood haſting to the King, he boldly faid ; 

fy Lord, too many bloody ftaines are laid 

Ty ennions tongues pon your peacefnll raigne ; 

I may their malice ener ſpeake 1mwvanme: 

ford not this aduant age to their ſpite, 

Wore onld be kill'd to day, but m the fight: 
wr Crowne is ſtrouply fixt, your canſe ts gooay 

aſt not pon it drops of harmeleſſe blood, 

is life ts nothing, yet will dearely coft, 

while you [eeke it ,we perhaps bane loft 

cabons of your conqueſt ,thither flie, 

here Rebels arm'd,with curſed blades ſhall die, 

nd yeeld in death to your vittorious awe: 

t naked hands be cenſur'd by the Law, 

ch pow'r his {peech and ſeemely action hath, 

mollifies the Tyrants bloody wrath, 

nd he commands, that Srranges death be ſtay'd. 

e noble Youth (who was before diſmay*d 

t deaths approching fight) now ſweetly cleares 

iscloudy 08rd, ade his feares. 

$ when a Steare to burning Altars led, 

xpecting fatall blowes to cleaue his head, 

by the Prieſt for ſome religious canſe 

nt backe to liue,and now in quiet drawes 

he open ayre,and takes his womed food, 


Wand neueg thinkes how neereto death ke ſtood: | 
" C *" Th; 
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The Ke, though my hismarch delayd, 
To haue Northnmberlanas expected ayde. 

To him, induſtrious Ratchffe {witily hies; 

Bur Percy greetes him thus: My rronbled eyes 
This night beheld myfathers angry ghoſt, 

Adniſing net to toyne with Richards hoſt : 

Wilt thou ((aid he) ſo mnch obſcure my ſhield, 

To beare mine azure Lionin the field 

With (ucha Gen'rall ? Ake him, on which fide 
Hrs (word was drawne,when | at Towton died. 
When Richard knew that both his hopes were yai 
He forward ſers with curſing and diſdame, 

And cries : Who would wot all theſe Lords deteſt ? 
When Percy cbangeth,like the Moone his creſt, 
This ſpeech the heart ofnoble Ferrersrent: 

He anſwers: Sw though many dare repent, 
That which they cannot now without your wrong, 
And onely prieme they haxe been tre too long, 

My breſt ſhall nener beare ſo fonle « ſtame, 

If any ancient blood in me remaine, 

Which from the Norman Conqsu'rours tooke deſcent, 
It ſhall be whelty in your ſeruice ſpent ; 

1 will obtaine to day alixe or drad, 

| The Crownesthat grace a faithfull ſouldiers head. 
Bleſt be thy rongne (replies the King,) ## thee 
The ſtrength of all thine Anceſtors | ſee, 
Extendmg warlike armes for Englands good, 

By thee ther heire tnvalonr 4s inbleod, 
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But here welcaue the King,and muſt reuiew 
ofe fonnies of Mars, who cruell blades imbrue 
Riuers ſprung from heartsthar bloodlefle lie, 
dd {:aine theur (hining armes1n ſanguine dic. 
re vallia:it Oxford and fierce Norfolke TRECTE, 
4 with thcir ſpeares each other rudely greete ; 
our the ayre the ſhiuerd pieces play, 
cn on their ſwords their noble bands they lay, 
d Norfolke firita blow direly guides 
O-xfords head, which from his helmer ſlides 
£0n his arme,and biting through the tele, 
Iicts a wound, which Fere difdainesto feele, 
lifts his fauchion with a threatning grace, 
d hewes the beuer off from Howard's face. 
is being done, he with compaſſion charm'd, 
ires,aſham''d to ſtrike a man difarm'd : 
ſtraight a deadly ſhaft ſent froma bow, 
hoſe Maſter, though farre off, the Duke could 
timely brought this combat roan end, (know) 
d pierc'd the braine of Richard; conttant friend. 
'hen Oxford ſaw him {inke, hisnoble foule 
Was tull of griete, which made him thus condole : 
reel, rrue Knight,to whomno coſtly graxe 
tne dune honour : would my teures naight [aut 
oſe ſtreames of blood, deſerning to be ſpils 
better ſermice : had not Richards guilt 
ch heauy weight wpon his fortune laid, 


glorious vertues had his ſinnes ontwaigh'd. 
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Couragious Talbot had with Swrrey mer, | 
And i 08 many blowes beginsto frer, 
That one ſo young in Armes ſhould thus ynmou'd, lc 
Reſiſt his trengrh,ſo gftin warre approu'd. 
And now the Earle beholds his father fall; | 
VVholſle death like horri'd darkenefle frighted all : 
Some giuc themſelues as captiues,others fie, 

But this young Lion caſts his gen'rous eye | 
On ©Mewbrayes Lion, painted in his ſhield, 

And with that King of beaſts,repines to yeeld : 
The field (faith he) 1n which the Lion ſtands, 

Is blood,andblosd I offer to the hands 

Of daring foes ; but nexer ſhall my flaght 

Nie blacke my Lion,which as yet ts white. 
Hisenemies (like cunning Huntſmen) firiue 

In binding ſnares,totake their prey aliue, 

VVhile he dehres r*expole his naked breſt, 

And thinkes the ſword that deepeſt trikes,isbeſt. 
Young Howard ſingle with an army fights, | 
V'Vhen mou'd with pitic,two renowned Knights, 
Strong Clarindon,and valiant Comer trie | 
To reſcue him,in which attempt they die ; © 
For S4xage red with blood of [laughter'd foes, 
Doth them in midlt of all hisrroopes incloſe, 
VVherethoughthe Capraine for their ſaferic iriues 
Yetbaſerhands depriue them of their liues. | 
Now Swsryey tainting,ſcarce his ſword can hold, 
V Vhich made a common ſouldicr grow fo bold, 
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lay rude hands vpon that noble flower ; 

hich he diſdaigning (anger giues him power ) 

As his weapon with a nimble round, 

{ ſends the Peaſants anne to kifle the ground. 

5 done,to Talbot he preſents his blade, 

I faith, It &« ner bope of life hath made 

« my ſubmiſſion, but my ſtrength « ſpent, 

{ome perhaps,of villaine blood will vent 

weary ſonle : this fanour I demand, 

I may die 7 your wittorious haud. 

y, God forbid that any of my name, 

oth Talbot ) ſhould pat ont ſo bright a flame, 

s burnes in thee (brane Touth ) where thou haſt er1*d, 

as thy fathers fanlt, fnce he preferr'd 

yr ants crowne before the tuſler ſide. 

Earle (till mindfull of his birth, replied, 

ondey (Talbot) that thy noble bart 

lt; on rumesof the vanquiſht part : 

had the right sf now to you it flow, 

fortune of your ſwords hath madeit ſo: 

wer will my Inck/eſſe choyce repent, 

r Canit (t aine mine honour or deſcent, 

Englands RoyallWreath pon a ſtake, 

ere will I fight,and not the place jofew : 

Wed if the will of God hath ſo diſpor'd, 

"Wa: Richmonds browbe with the Crowne #nclos'd, 

ball to him, or his giue doubtle(ſe [i ones, 

at daty in my thoughts uot fation, ſhines. 
C » 


3 


The 


To helpe his Vantguard,but a nimble ſcour 


| Aſcends the riſmg ground,and taking view 


, Thus ſaywg : Autrne K nights,on me attend, 
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The earneſt ſouldiers Rtillthe chaſe purſue: c 
Bur their Commanders grieue they ſhouidimbrue KF, 
Their {words in blood which ſprings tr5 Eng/i/> vel 
The peacefull ſound of trump'es them reftraines 
From further ſlaughter, with a mild retreat 
To relt contented in this firſt defeate. 

The Ke intended ar his ſetting our, 


Runnes crying ; Str, 1 ſaw not farre from hence, 
Where Richmond howers with a/mall defence, 
And like one guilty of ſome heynonsill, 

1s coner'd with the ſhade of yonder hill. 

The Rauenalmoſt famiſht,jioyes notmore, 
V'Vhenreftlefle billowes tumble to the ſhore 
A heipe of bodies ſhipwracke in the ſeas, 
Then Richard with theſe newes himſelfe doth ple 
He now diuerts his courſe another way, 

And with his Army led in faire array, 
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Of Hewries ſouldiers,ſecs they are but few : 
Imperiall courage fires his noble breſt, 
He ſets a threatning ſpeare within his reſt, 


I {oone will bring this quarrell toan cud: 

If none willfollow, if all faith be gone, 

Benoeld, 7 goe to try mycauſe alone. 

He firikes his ſpurresinto his horſes ſide, 
VVuh hum tout Lozef{and bold Ferrers ride ; 
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o them braue Rarchiffe,gertrous Clifton haſte, 
Old Brakenbwry (cornesto be the laſt : 
\5 borne with wings,all worthy {pirits flye, 


""WMelolu'd for ſafery of their Prince to dye ; 


And Cateſby to this numbrr addes his name, 

hough pale with feare,yec ouercomne with ſhame. 
cir boldnefſe Richmond dreadsnor,but admires; 
c ſees their motion like to rolling fires, 

Vhichby the windealong the fields are borne 
mitt the trees,the hedges,and the corne, 

Vhere they the hopes of husbandmen conſume, 
\nd fill the troubled Ayre with dusky fume. 

Now as a carefull Lord otneighb'ringgrounds, 

He keepesche flame fromentringin his bounds, 


FFach man is warn'd to hold his ſtarion ſure, 


P:epar'd with courage ſtrong aſſaults r'endure : 


EBur all in vaine,no force,no warlike Art, 


From ſudden breaking can preſerue that part, 
VVhere Richard like a dart fromrthunder falles : 


His foes giue way,and ſand as brazen walles 
On cither fide of his inforced path, 


Z V Vhile he negleAsthem,and reſerues his wrath 


For him whoſe death theſe threatning clouds would 
Wh6 now with gladnes he beholdeth neere, (clearc, 
And all thoſe faculties together brings, 

V'Vhich moue the ſoule ro high and! noble things. 


Eu'n ſo a Tyger hauing follow'd long 


The Hunters Reps that robb'd her of her young : 
11 _ VVhlien 
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VVhen firſt ſhe ices him,is by rage inclin'd 
Her ſteps co double,and her teeth to grind. 
Now horſe to horſe,and man is ioyn'dto man 
So ſtriftly,that the ſouldiers hardly can 
Their aduecfaries from their tellowes know : 
Here cach braue Champion ſingles out his foe, 
In this contuſion Brakenbury meetes 
"| 18 VVith Hungerford, and him thus foulely greetes : | 
us| Ah traytor falſe in breach of faith and loxe, | 
Wi! fit What diſcontent could thee and Bourchicr mwoxe, 
1 Who had ſo long my fellowes beenin Armes, 
+4 To flie to Rebels? What (educing charmes 
Conld on your clouded minds ſuch darkneſſe bring, 
Toſerue an Out-law,and neplett the King ? 
| VVith theſe ſharpe ſpeeches Mmewford enrag'd, 
T3 T* yphold his honour,thus the battaile wag'd : | 
Wi 8 Thy doting age (\aith he ) delightoin words, 
T4: Brut this aſperſion muſt be try'd by ſwords. 
4 | Then leauing talke, he by his weapon ſpeakes, 
| F f And driues a blow,which Brakenbury reakes A 
T$: By lifting vp his left hand,clſe che fteele 
bp Had pierc'd his burgonet,and made him feele 
The pangs of death:butnow the fury fell 
Vpon the hand that did the (trokerepell, 
And cuts ſo large a portion of the ſhield, 
13: Thatit no more can fate protection yeeld. 
| | Bold Hungerford diſdaines his vic to make 
Of thisaduantage, but doth ſtraight forſake 
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s maſſy Target,render'd ts his Squire, 

jd faith : Let cowards /nch defence deſire. 

is done,theſe valiant Knights diſpoſe their blades, 

d (till che one the others face inuades, 
Brakenberies helmet giuing way 

thoſe fierce ſtrokes that Hungerford doth lay, 

drus'd and gapes, which Bourchier fighting neare, 

rceiues 6% 44A : Brane Hungertord,forbeare, 

ing not thoſe filner hasres to timeleſſe end, 

was,and may be once agame our frieud. 

toh too late! the farall blow was ſent 

m Hungerford, which he may now repent, 

it not recall,and digges a mortall wonnd 
Brakenburies hed whe ſhould be crown'd 

Vith precious Metals, and with Bayes adorn'd 

dr conſtant truth appearing,when he ſcorn'd 

> (taine his hand in thoſe young Princes blood, 

ndlike a rocke amidſt the Ocean ſtood 

gain{t the Tyrants charmes,and threats ynmou'd, 

hough death declares how much he Rechard lou'd. 

out Ferrers aimesto fixe his mighty Launce 
Pembrokes heart, which onthe fcele doth glaunce, 

nd runnes in vaine the empty ayre to preſle : 

ut Pembroles ſpeare,obtaining wither ſucceſle, 
rough Ferrers breſt-plate,and his body finkes, 

nd vitall blood from inward veſſels drinkes. 

ere Stanley,and braue Lowe! rrie their (irength, 


Vhole equallcourage drawes the ſtrife to length, 
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They thinkenot how they may themſclues defe 
To lirik: isall their care,to kill, their end. ; 
So meete two Bulls ypon adioyning hills 
Of rocky { harmwood, while their murmur fills | 
The hollow crags,when ſtriuiag for their bounds 


They waſh their piercing hornes in mutuall wow 


It in the midſt of ſuch abloody fight, | 
The name of friendſhip be not thought too light 
Recount my Muſe, how Byrons faithfull loue 
To dying Clifton did it ſelfe approue : | 
For Clfronfighting brauely inthe troope, 
Recciues a wound,and now beginsto > Gt : 
Which Byron ſccing,though in armes his foe, 
Ji: heart hisfricnd,and hoping that the blow 
Had not been mortall,guards himyvith his ſhield 
From ſecond hurts,and cries, Deare Clifton, yee 
Toon buher caw'ſt, led by miſter fate, 

Againſt my firſt adnice, yet now though late, 


T ake this my comn{ell. Clifton thus replied : + 
It ts roo late, for | muſt now pronide 
To eche another life : line thow, (weet friend, Þ 


And when thy ſide obtanes « happy end, R 
J pon the fortunes of my children looke, F 
Remember what a ſolemme oath we tooke, 1 
T hat he whoſe part (benld proxe the beff in fight, V 
Would with the ( onqu*rowr trie bis vtmoſt might, il 7 
To [ane the others lands from ran'nou pawes, L 
Which ſeaze on fragments of alnckle(ſe cauſe, ( 
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'y fathers fall our bonſe bad almoſt drown'd, 
ut I by chance aboord in ſhipwracke found, 

uy neuer more ſuch danger threaten mine : 
cale theu for thems,as I would doe for thine, 
Wis faid,his ſenſes faile,and pow'rs decay, 

hile Byron calles ; Stay,orthy Clifton; Fay, 
ud heare my fasthfull promiſe once againe, 
hich if [ breake ,nay all my deeds be vaine. 
utnow he knowes,that vitall breath is fled, 
dneedlefſe words are vtter'd to the dead ; 
tothe midſt of Richards ftrength he flies, 
elenting gloriousattsto Hewes eyes, 

nd for his ſeruice he expects no more, 

hen Clfrons ſonne from forteitsto reſtore. 

| While Richard bearing downe with cager mins, 
The ſteps by which his paſſage was confin'd, 
aics hands on Hemrses Standard as his prey, 
Strong Branden bore it, whom this fatall day 
Markes with a blacke note,as che onely Knight, 
hat on the conqu'ring part forſakes the light. 


Repayes this ſeruice fully to his ſonne, 

Who marries Richmond, daughter,borne berweene 
Two Royall Parents,and endowed a Queene. 
When now the King perceiues that Brando (triucs 
To faue his cheean ſends a blow that rives 
His sKull in ewaine and by a gaping hole, 
Guecs ample {cope to his deparring ſoulc, 

And 


But Time, whoſe wheeles with various motion runne, ! 
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And thus inſults ; Accmr/ſed wrerch, farewell, 
Thine Enſignes now may be diſplay din hell : 
There thou ſhalt know it ts an odious thing, 
To l:t thy banner flie againit thy King. 4 
VVith ſcorne he throwes the Standard to the grown 
VVhen Cheney for his height and ſtrength renown's 
L141 Stepsforth to coucr Richmond,now expos'd ; 
EF ToRichards ſword: the King with (heney clos'd, 
* | Andtothecarththis mighty Giant fell'd. 
| Then likea Stag, whom tences long with-held 
+.) Frommeddowes, where the Spring in glory raignes, 
Now hauing leucll'd thoſe a6 i. chaines, 
And treading proudly on the anne 6 flowres, 
He in his hopesa thouſand joyes deuoures : 
For now no pow'r to crofle his end remaines, 
| But onely Hewry,whom he never daines 
/ Y Toname his foe, and thinkes he ſhall not braue 
A valiant Champion, but a ycelding ſlaue. 
Alas? how much deceiu'd,when he ſhall find 
Anable body and couragious minde : 
For Richmond boldly doth himſelfe oppoſe 
Againſt the K#ng,and giues him blowes for blowes, 
V Vhonow confeſleth with an angry frowne, 
His Riuall,not ynworthy ofthe Crowne. 

The younger Stanley then no longer ſaid, 
The Earle indanger needs his preſent aide, 
V'Vhich he performes as ſudden as the light, 
E: His comming turnesthe ballance of che "4 
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chreatning ay Aa fall the ploughmen feare, 
hich long vpon the mountaines top appeare, 
flolue at ft and yapours then diſkll 
watry ſhowres that all the yalleys fill. 
c firſt thar ſaw this dreadfull Rorme ariſe, 
as Cateſby,who to Richardloudly cries, 
way but ſwift retreate your life to ſane, 
10 ſhame with wings 1'aworde the graze. 
is aid, he trembling turnes himſclte to flie, 
d dares not ſtay,to hearethe Kingsreplic, 
ho ſcorning his aduice,as foule and baſc, 
rurnes this anſwer with a wrathfull face, 
cowards truſt their borſes nimble feete, 
nd in tbeir courſe with new deſtruttion meete, 
xine thou ſome howres to draw thy fearefull breath: 
me ignoble flight is worſe then death. 
rat th*approach of Sraxleyes freſh ſupply, 
c Kings f1de droopes: fo gen'rous Horſes lie 
apt to ſtirre,or make their courage knowne, 
hich vadercruell Maſters finke and prone. 
creat his Praxces foote ſtout Rarchiffe dies, 
ot fearing, but deſpairing, Lowell flies, 
dr he ſhall after end his weary life 
not ſo faire, but yet as bold a ſtrife. 
he King maintaines the fight,though left alone : 
pr Henries lite he faine would change hisowne, 
nd asa Lioneſle, which compaſt round 
Vith troopes of men, recciues a ſinarting wound 


J 


By 


| ProteRts his ſeruant with a heau'nly ſhield, 
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By ſome bold hand,though hinder'd and oppor 2 
With other ſpeares, yer ſightingallthe reſt, 
Will follow him alone that wrovg'd her firſt: 
So Richard preſſing with reuengetullthirſt, 
Admits no {any Richmond: to his eye, 
And would in triumph on his carcale die : F 
But thar great God,to whom all creatures yeeld, i. 
His pow'r,in which the Earle ſecurely truſts, 
Rebates the blowes,and falfifies the thruſts, 
The Kg growes weary and beginsto faint, 
It grieues him that his foes perceiuethe taint : 
Some ſtrike him, that till then duritnot come neare; 
With weight and number they to gruny him | 
Where trampled down,and hew'd with many {we 
He ſoftly viter'd theſe his dying words, | 
Now ſtrength no longer Fortune can withitand, 
Tperiſh im the Center of my Land. 

is hand hethen with wreathes of graſſe infslds, | 
And bites the carth,which he ſo Rritly holds, 
As if he would haue borne it with him hence, 
Soloth he was to loſc his rights pretence. 
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igne that Judgement comes,the Earth ſhall ſweat: 

ctcd rimes,behold the Prince, whoſe might 

I cenſure all within his Kingdome great: 

uc and fairhfull ſhall approach his Gabe. 

[] feare this God, by his high glory knowne, 

bin'd with fleſh,and compaſt with his Saints, 

ords diuiding ſoules before his Thronc, 

ceme the world from Thornes and barren taints. 

aine then mortals leaue their wealth,and f{inne 

ng torce the ſtubborne gares of Hell thall came: 
Saints,though dead,ſhall light and freedome winne ; 
thrive not wicked men, with wrathfull lanic 

eſt,whoſc beames can ſearch their words and deeds, 
darkeſome breſt can couer bale deſires, 

v forrow,gnathing teeth and wailing breeds ; 

empr from Sunny rayes,or Starry quires, 

cau'n thou art roll'd vp,the Moone ſhall die, 

m valcs he cakes their depth,from hilles their height, 

at 1nen NO More are infolent and high: 

Scasno nimble ſhips ſhallcarry weight: 

rc thunder arm'd with heat the carth confounds, | 
cct Springs and bubbling Streames their courſe reſtraine, 
neau'nly trunpet ſending dolefull ſounds, 

braydes the worlds miſdeeds,and threatens painc, 

gaping carth ufcrnalldepths ate leene ; 

r proudcſt k ings are ſ:numon'd by his call 
to I15 ſcare, from hicau'n with anger keene 
cucngctull fouds of ireandbrimftone tall. 
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Icilian Muſes,ſfing we greater things, 
All are not pleas'd with Shrubs,& lowly Spr 
[9 More tily to the Conſull, Woods belopg, 

440) Now is fulfild Cumzan Sibyls Song, 

an i Long chaines of better times begin againe, 

A The Maide returnes,and brings backe Sarurne: 


iN New progenies from lotty Heau'n deſcend, 
Vl Thouchatte Zrcina, be this Infants friend, 
ﬀ Whole birth the dayes of Ir'n ſhall quite deface, 


Jie? And through the world the goldenage fhall place 
46h Thy brother Phebus weares his potent Crowne, 
And thou (O Polho ) know thy high renowne, 
Thy Conſulſhip this glorious change ſhall breed, 
Great moneths ſhall then endeuour to proceed: 
i} Thy rule the ſteps of threatning finne ſhall cleare, 
8" And free the earth from that perperuall feare : 
 _ He withthe Gods ſhall live, and ſhall behold, ut 
With heauenly ſpiritsnoble ſoulesenroll'd, © WM 
And ſecne by them ſhall g:ide this worldly frame, MW" 
Wh Which to his hand his "4 Aw ſtrength doth tame. 
F111 To thee (1weet Child) the earth brings natiue dow! 
The wavpdring Iuy,wikh faire Bacchars flowres, 
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d Colocaſiz ſprung from Egyprs ground, 

ith ſmiling leanes of greene eAcanthns crown'd; 
e Gotes their ſelling vdders home ſhall beare,. 
e Droues no more ſhall mighty Lions feare ; 

r thee thy cradle pleaſing flowres {hall bring, 
perious Death (hall blunt che Serpents (ting, 

> herbes ſhall with deceittull poyton flow, 

id {weer Amomum eu'ry where thall grow. 

it when thou able aic to reade the tacts 
Worthies,and thy Fathers tamous acts, 

know what glories, vertues name adorne, 

e fields tor] pencile bring the tender corne ; 

pe Grapesdepend on carelefle Brambles tops ; 

ard Oakes fweat hony, form'd in dewy drops, 

et ſome few ſteps of former fraudes remaine, 

hich men to triethe Sea with thips conltraine * 
/ich (trengehning walles their Ciuies to defend, 

nd on the ground long furrowes to extend, 

ſecond /yphys,and -xew Argo then, 

all leade to braue cxploits the beſt of men, 

he warre of Troy that Towne againe ſhall butne, 
nd great Achilles thither ihall recurne. 

ut when firme agea pertect man thee makes, 

ac willing Sayler traight che Seas forſakes, 

ne Pine no more the vie of trade rctaines, 

ach Countric breeds all fruits, the earth difdaines 
he Harrowes weight, and Vines the fickles ftrokes ; 
iong Ploughmen ler theirBulls go tree from yokes, 
D Wool 
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But Rammesrheir fleeces then in paſtures change 
To plealing Purple ,or to Saffron die, . 
And Lambes turne ruddy as they feeding lie. 
The Fates, whoſe wills in ſtedfaſt end agree, 
Command their wheeles torun ſuch daiesraſce, 
Attempt great honours,now the time atrends, 
Dezre Childe of Gods, whoſe line from [owe deſcet 
Sec how the world with weight declining lies ; 
The Earth,the ſpacious Seas,and arched Skies : | 


Behold againe, how theſe their priefe aſlwage [ 
With expeRation of the forureape: ' * 
Octhatmy lite and breath ſo long would laſt i 


To cell thy deeds! 1ſhould nor be ſurpaſt 

By Thracian Orphers,nor it Linus (ing, 
Though they from Phabus and the Muſes ſpring : + 
Should Pn (Arcadia iudging) ftriue with me, 
Pan by Arcadia's doome would conquer'd be. q 
Begin thou, little Childe; by laughter owne G6: 
Thy Mother,who ten mon'ths hath fully knowne 
Ofredious houres : begin ,thou little Childe, Nt 
On whomas yet thy Parents neuer ſmil'd, 

The God with meate hath not thy hunger fed, 

Nor Goddefle laid thee in a little bed. 
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1n Epigram concerning Mans life compoſed by 
Crates, or Polidippus, 


| (take? 
Hat courſe of life ſhould wretched mortals 
In Courts, hard queſtions, large contention 
re dwels in houſes, Labourin the fheld, (make, 
mulcuous Seas aftrighring dangers yecld. ? 
Orraine Lands chou neuer cant be bleſt; 
ich,thou art infeare; if poore,diftreſt. 
wedlock,trequent diſcontentments {well : 
married perſons,as in Defarts dwell. 
w many troubles are with children borne ? 
t he that wants them,counts himſelic forlorne. 
ung menare wanton,and of wiledome yoid : 
y haires are cold, vafit to be imploid. 
o would not one of rheſe two offers chooſe: 

dt to be borne,or breath with ſpeedeto looſe ? 


ce 


D 2 


T he anſwer of Metrodorus. 


N eu'ry way of life,true pleaſure flowes, 
Immorrall Fame, from publike ation growes: 
Within the doorcs is found appealing re(t; 
In ftelds,the gitts of Nature are expreſt. 
The Sea brings gaine,the richgbroad prouide, 4» 


To blaze their names,the poace their wantsto hid. 


All houſholds beſt are gouerrvd by a wife ; 

His cares are light, wholeades a fingle lite. 

Sweet children,are delights,which marriage bleſſ 
He that hath none, difturbs his thoughts the leſle, 
Strong youth,can triumph in vitorious deeds : 
Old age the ſoule, with pious motion feeds, 

All ſtates are good and they are fal(ly led, 

Who wiſh to be ynborne,or quickly dead. 
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His was my wilh :no ample ſpace of ground, 
T include my Garden with a mod rate bound, 
d neeremy houſe a Fountaine neuer dry, 
little VVood, which might my wants lupply, 
e gods haue made me bleſt with larger [tore : 
1s {ufficient, I defireno more, 
fonne of Maia, but this grant alone, 
Har quiet vie may make theſe gifts mine 0Wne. 
I increaſerhem by no law lefle way, 
or through my fault will cauſe rhemto decay. 
not to theſe fond hopes wy thoughts decline, 
that this ioynivg corner could be mine, 
hich with diſgrace deformes, and maimes my field, 
r Forte would a pot of filuer yeeld, 
\s voto him who being hir'd to worke, 
\couer'd treaſure, whichin mold did lurke, 
nd bought the Land, which he before had cill'd, 
nce friendly Herewles his boſome fill'd) 
I with thankfull minde theſe bleſſings take, 
1[dainenot this petition which I make: 
ct farin all things, butmy wit, be ſeene, 
1d be my ſafeſt guard as thou halt been, 
D- 2 VVhen 


38 Horat.Lib,2.Sat.6. 
When from the Citty I my ſelfe remoue 


Vpto the hills,as to a towre aboue, 

I find no fitter labours,nor delights 

Then Satyres,which my lowly 2zſe indites, 

No foule ambition can me there expoſe 

To danger,nor the leaden wind that blowes 
From Soxtherne parts,nor Anutwmmnes grieuous rair 
Whence bitter L«b1t5na reapes her gaine. 

O father of the morningspurple light ! 

Or if thou rather would it be [avs hight, 

From whoſe diuine beginning, mortalls draw 

The paines of lite, according to the law, 
Which is appointed by the Gods decree, 
Thou ſhalt the entrance of my verſes be. 

At Rem thou driu'ſt me,as a pledge to goe, 
That nonehimſelte may more officious wall 
Alchough he fury of the Northeryne blaſt 

Shall ſweepe the earth ; or #anter; force hath caſt 
The ſnowy day,into a narrow Sphere, | 
I mult was hauing ſpoken cleare 

And certainetruth,mult wreſtle in the throng, 
Where by my haſte, the ſlower ſuffer wrong, 
And crie, V Vhat aylesthe mad man ? Wes dl N 
His ſpeedy ſteps ? while mine imperious frend 
Intreates,and chaftes,admitting no delay, 

And I mult beate all thoſe, that ſtop my way. 
The glad remembrance of Mecenas lends 


| Aſxcete content;but when my 1ourney bends, 
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> blacke Esrgailie,there a hundred tides 
{rangers cauſes preſſe my head and ſides, 
u muſt, before the ſecond houre,appeare 
Court to morrow,and for Reſcens (weare. 
eScribes defire you would to them repaire, 
out a publike,great,and new affaire, 
Cure [rt fauour, from erenas hand, 
s that his ſcale may onthis paper ſtand. 
n{wer, I will trie : he vrgeth (till, 
now you can performe it if you wall 
un yeeresare fled, the cighth is almoſt gone, 
cc Yr Mecenas tooke me for his owne, 
at I with him might in his chariot fit, 
nd onely then would to my truſt commit \ 
ich toyesas theſe : what is the time of day ? 
e Thracian is the Syrians match in play. 
ow carclefſe men are nipt with morning cold : 
nd words which open cares may fatcly Fold. 
all this ſpace for eu'ry day and houre 
rew more ſubiect to pale enuics por 
is ſonne of Fortune tothe Stage reſorts, 
nd with the fau'rite in the ficld diſports. 
ame from the pulpits runnesthrough cu'ry ſirecte, 
ad ]am firitly askt by all I meete: 
>ood Sir(you needesmuſt know, for you are neare 
nto the Gods)doe you no tidings heare 
ncerning Dacian troubles? Nothing I. 
[ou allwayes loue your friends with ſcoffes to try, 
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4Q Porat Lib,2. Sat. 6. 


If Icantell, the Gods my life confound. 

But where will Ce/ar giue his louldiers ground, 
In Itolie,or the Trinacrian lle ? 

1 ſweare I know nor,they adinire the while, 
And thinke me full of lence, graue and deepe, 
Theonely man that ſhould high ſecrets kerpe, 
For thele reſpeCts(poore wretch)]l lote the light, 
And longing thus repine : when ſhcll my ſight 
Againe bee happy in beholding thee 

My countrey t:rme ? or when ſhall | be tree 

To reade in bookes whar ancicnt writers ſpeake, 
' Toreſt in ſleepe, which others may not breake, 

To raſte(in houres ſecure from courtly ftrite) 

The ſoft oblivion ofa carefull life > _ 

O when ſhall beanes vpon my boord appeare, 
Which wiſe Pyrhagoras eſteem'd ſodeare? 

Or when ſhall fatnefle of the Lard anoint 

The herbes, which for my table I appoint ? 

O {uppers ofthe Gods ! O nights diuine! 
When I betore our Lar might feaſt with mine, 
And tcede my prating {laues with taſted meate, 

As eu'ry one ſhould haue defireto cate. 

The frolike gueſt not bound with heauy lawes, 
The liquor from vnequall meaſures drawes : 
Sne being (trong delight in larger draughts, 
Some call for lefer cups to cleerc their thoughts. 
Ofothers houſe and }ands no ſpeaches grow, 
Nor whetiier Levos dancerh wellor no. 


Horat.Lib.2.Sat.6. 41 


 ralke ofthings which to our telues pertaine, | 
ich not to know would be a fhatull (taine:, 

» men by riches or by vertue blelt ? 

friendſhips ends3s vie or right the belt ? 

o00d what is thenature, whatexcells ? 

Ci ohbour Cerxinsold wines tables tells, 

hen any one Are/lins wealth admires, 

{little knowes what troubles it requires. 


chus beginnes: Long ſince a countrey Moule 
ceau'd into his low and homely houſe 
icty Mouſe, his friend and guelt before ; 
c hoſt was ſharpe andſparing of his ſtore, 
c much co hoſpitality inclind : 
dr ſuch occaſhons could dilate his mind. 
Chiches giuesfor winter layd afide, 
Yr arethe long andflender Otes deny'd : 
y Grapes he 1n his lib'rall mourh doth beare, 
id bits of Bacon which halte caten were : 
ith various meatesto pleaſe the ſtrangers pride, 
'hote dainty teeth through all the diſhes thde. 
e Father ofthe family in (traw 
cs {trerchr along, diſdaigning nor to gnaw 
ale corne or darnell, and relernes the beſt, 
o make a perte&t banquet for his gueſt, 
o him at laſt the Citizen thus ſpake, 
. Wy tricnd,] mute whatpleaſure thou canſit take, 
Dr how thou cant endureto ſpend thy time 
1 {ſhady Groues,and vp ſteepe hills roclune., 


In 


42 Horal.Lib.2.$41.6. 


In ſauage Forreſts build no more thy den : 
Goe to the City,there to dwell with men. 
Begin this happy iourney,truſt ro me, 

1 will thee guide,thou ſhalt my fellow be. 
Since earthly things are ty'd to mortall lines, 
Andeu'ry great,and little creature ftriues, 

In vaine the certaine ſtroke of death to flie, 
Stay not till moments paſt thy io : denie. 
Liue in rich plenty,and perpetual ſport : 
Liue cuer dull tha thine age tore 
The rauiſhr field-mouſe holds theſe words ſo ſwee 
That from his home he leapes with nimble feet, 
They tg the Citie trauaile with delight, 

And vaderneath the walles they creepe at night, 
Now darkenefle had poſſeſt heau'ns middle (pace, 
V Vhentheſe two friends their weary ſteps did plac 
VVithin a wealthy Palace, where was ſpred 

A ſcarlet cowring on an Ivy bed: 

The baskets ({erfarre off aide) contain'd 

The meates, which after plenteous meales remain'd 
The Citic Moulc with courtly phraſe intreates 
His Country friend to reſt in purple ſeates ; 
VVith ready care the Maſter of the feaſt 

Runnes vp and downeto ee the ſtore increaſt : 
He all the dutics of a ſeruant ſhowes, 

And taſtes of eu'ry diſh,that he beſtowes. 

The poore plaine Moule,exalted thus in ate, 
Glad of the change, his former life doth hare; 


Horat. Lib.2.S41.6. 43 


I ſtrives in lookes and geſture to declare 
th what contentiment he receiues this fare. 
Rraighr the ſudden creaking of a doore 

es both theſe Mice from beds into the floore. 
y runne aboutthe roome halfe dead with feare, 
ough all the houſe the noiſe of dogs they heare. 
ſtranger now counts not the place ſo good, 
bids farewell,and faith, The hlent VVood 
ll me hereafter from theſe dangers ſaue, 
ell pleas'd with ſimple Yerchesin my Cane. 
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Ecenas, (\prung from Tuſcan Kings) for the 

Milde V Vinein veſlelsneuer touchr, I keepe 
Here Roles,and {weete odours be, 

V Vhoſe dew thy haire ſhall Reepe : 


O ſtay not, let moy(t Tibur be difdein'd, 
And Xlulaes declining fhelds,and hills, 


VVnhere once Telegon remain'd, 
_ VVholec hand hisfather kills ; 


Fortake that height where lothlome plenty cloyes, 
And towres, which to the lofty clouds aſpire, 
The tmoke of Rome her wealth and noylc 
Thou wilt not here admire; 


- #6 


In pleaſing change, the rich man takes delight, 
And frugall meales in homely ſeates allowes, 
Where hangings want,and purple bright 
He cleares his carcfull browes, 


Now Cephens plainely ſhewes his hidden tire, 
The Dog-ſtarre now his furious heare di[playes, 
The Lox ſpreads his raging ire, 
The Swunne brings parching ayes, 


Horat.Carm,Lib.7.0d29. 45 


ze Shepheard now his fickly flocke reſtores, 

ith (hades,and Riuers,and the Thickets find 

Ot rough S1/#anms, filent ſhores | 
Arc free from playing winds. 


d keepe the State in order is thy care, 
llicitous for Rome,thou fcar'(t the warres, 
Which barbrous Eaſterne troopes prepare, 
And Tanais vs dto iarres. 


e wiſe Creatorfrom our knowledge hides 
e end of future times in darkſome night ; 
Falſe thoughts of mortals he derides, 


When them vaine toyes aftrighr. 


[ith mindtull cemper preſent houres compoſe, 
c reſt are like a Riuer,which with caſc, 
Sometimes within his channell owes, 

Into Errurian Seas. | 


tt (tones, trees, flocks, and houſes it deuoures, 
Vith Echoes from the hills, and neighb'ring woods, 
2 v Vhen ſome hierce deluge, rais'd by ſhowres, 
Turnes quiet Brookes to Floods, 


e maſter of hinvelte,in mirth may live, 
Vno faith, I reit well pleasd with formerdayes, 
Ler God from heau'n to morrow giue 
Blacke clouds,or Sunny rays, 


No 


4- 
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No force can make that voide,which once is paſt, 
Thoſethings are neuer alter'd,or vndone, | 
V Vhich from the inſtant rollivg taft, 
VVith flying moments run. 


Proud Fortune joyfull (ad affaires to finde, 
Inſulting in her ſport,delights co change 
Vncerraine honours: quickly kinde, 
And ſtraight againe as (trange. 


I prayſe her ſtay,but if ſhe ſtirre her wivgs, 
Her gifts 1 leaue,and to my ſelte retire, 
VVrapt in my yertue : honeſt things 
In want no dowre require. 


VVhen Lybian ſtormes,the maſt in pieces ſhake, 
I neuer God with pray'rs,and yowes implore, 
Leſt precious wares addition make 
Togreedy Neprmnes ſtore. 


Then I contented, with a little bote, 
Am through &gean waues,by winds conuay'd, 
V Vhere Polwxmakes me ately flote, 
And Caftors friendly aide. 
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HoRrT., EP O Ds 2. 


F E happy is, who farre from bukee ſounds, 
Lk (As ancient morrals dwelt) 
th his owne Oxen ills his Fathers grounds, 
d debts hath neuer felt. 
varre diſturbes his reſt with fierce alarmes, 
or angry Seas offend : 
1unnes the Law,and thoſe ambitious charmes, 
[ Vhich great mens dooresatrend, 
lofry Poplers with delight he weds 
o Vinesthat grow apace, 


| with his hooke vnfruicfull branches ſhreds, 

ore happy ſprouts toplace, 

le beholdalas 198 heardsaftray, 

[n narrow valleys creepe, 

n cleane pots,doth pleaſant hony lay, 
c ſheares his feeble Sheepe., 

hen Autumne fromthe ground his head ypreares, 
Vith timely Appleschain'd, 

w glad ishe to plucke ingrafted Peares, 


\nd Grapes with purple ſtain'd ? 
Thus 


48 .  Hort.Epod.2. 

Thus he Priapus,or S Wuanus payes, 
VVho keepes his Jinics free, 

His weary limbes,in holding eraffe he layes, 
Or vnder ſome old tree, 

Along thelofty bankes the waters ſlide, 
The Birds1in woods lament, 

The Springs with trickling [treames the Ayre diuic 
V'Vheace gentle {leepes are Jent. 

But when great /ove, in winters dayes reſtores 

| Vipleating ſhowres and ſnowes, 

VVith :nany Dogs he d;wwes the angry Bores 
To tnares which them oppoſe. 

His flender nets difpos'd on little Rakes, 
The oreedy Thruſh preuent : 

The fearctull Hare,and forraine Crane he takes 
VVith this rewardcontent. 

VVho willnot in thele ioyes forget the cares, 
Which oft in loue we meete : A. 

But when a modeſt wite the trouble ſhares 
Of houſe and children {weete, 

(Like Sabines,orthe twitt Apulians wines, 
Whole cheekesthe Sun-beames harme, 

When trom old wood the ſacred fire contriues, 
Her weary mate to warme, 

When ſhe with hurdles ,her glad flockes confines, 
And their full ydders dries, 

And trom ſweet veſſels drawes the yearely wines, 
And meates vabought ſupplies ; 


, 


Hora, Fped.2. 49 
No Lucrine Oyſterscan my palate pleaſe, 


Thole fiſhes | neglect, 

V hich tempeſts thundring on the Eaſterne Seas 
Into our waues dire, * 

o Bird from Afﬀrike ſent, my taſte allowes, 
Nor Foile which Afta breeds : 

id&WThe Oluwe /gacher'd from che fatty bovghes) 

With more ar light me feeds, | 
Fowre Herbs, which loue the Meades, or Mallowes 
BE Tocalethc body pain'd : (good, 
KA Limbe which ſheds to Terminus her blood, 

Or Kid frown. V Volues regain'd, 

Vhart ioy is at thelc Feaſts, when well-ted flock 
Themſfelues for home prepare ? | 
Dr when the weake necke of che weary Oxe 

Drawes back th' iaucrted ſhare? (ou e) 
V Vhen Slaues (the ſwarmes that wealthy —_ 
Neere (miling Lar,fit downe, 
his lite when A{phins hath delcrib'datlarge, 

Inclining to the Clowne, 
eatthe ]des calles all that money in, 
VVhich he hathler tor gaine : 
ut when the next month thall his courſe begin, 


He puts 1t Our. againce 


E PeR, 


PrR. SAT. 2. 


Acrinus,let this happy day be knowne 

As white,and notcd witha better ſtone, 
Which to thine apt doth ſliding yeeres combine : 
Before thy Genius powre forth cupsof wine, 

Thy pray*rsexpect no baſe and greedy end, 
Which to the godsthou cloſely mutt commend : / 
Though moſt otthoſe whom honours litt on high, 


In all their offrings filent Incenſe frie, 
All from che Templeare not apt to take 
Soft lowly ſounds, and open yowes tomake, | © 
The giftsof minde, fame, faith he vrrerscleare, '*'\! 
That ftrangers may farre off his wiſhes heare : © 
But this he mumbles vnderneath his tongue ; 
O thatrine Vnkles death expeRedlong, 
Would bring a tun'rall which no coſt ſhall lacke ?” 
O that a pot of ſiluer once would cracke 
Beneath my harrow by Atcides ſent! 
Or that I could the Orphanes hopes prevent, 
To whom Iam next heire, and mult ſucceed ! 
Since {welling humours in his body breed, 


Which threaten oft the ſhortneſle of his life.) 
How bleſt is Ner#,thrice to change his wite ! 


' 


* 
[1 


Per. Sat.2. FI 


Thoſe arethe holy pray'rs for which thy head 

When firſt the morniog hath her mantle ſpred) 

s dip ſo many times in Tiers {treames, 

Vhere running waters purge the nightly dreames, 

thus demand : in anſwer benot flow, 

tisnot much that 1 defire to know : 

Df [ove whatthink'ſt thou ? if thy iudgement can 

:(teeme him wſter thena mortall man ? 

hen Stax ? doubt'(t thou which of theſe is beſt 

o iudpe aright the farherleſle opprelt? 

he ſpeech with which thine impious wiſhes dare 

Prophane [owes cares,to Sr4wws now declare : 

W /one,O good /owe,he will ftraight exclaime, 

nd ſhall not Fowe crie out on his owne name ? 

or pardon canſt thou hope, becautc the Oke 

${ooner by the ſacred Brimltone broke, 

'hen Thunder teares the Ayre,thenthou and thine, 

ecauſe thou ly*(tnor,as a dilmall figne 

W Woods, wlule entrailes,and Ergennacs Art, 

:dall from.chy fad carkafe to depart, 

Vill therefore /owe his foohth beard extend, 

or thee to pull? what treaſure can(t rhou ſpend 

o make the cares of Gods, by purchaſe thine ? 

anlightsand bowels bribe the pow'rs divine ? 

ome Grandame,or religious Aunt, whole ioy 

$ from the cradle to takeout the Boy, 

1luſtrallſpicdle her loog fioger dips, 

nd expiates his forheadand his lips. | 
E 2 Her 


52 Per .S4t. 2. 


Her cunning from bewitching eyes defends 
Then in her armecs ſhe dandles him,and ſends 


Her ſlender hope, which humble yowes propound 


To Craſſ: houſe, orto Licmizs ground. 


Let Kings and Queenes with him their ſonne inlay; 


Let all the wenches him in pieces draw ; 

May eu'ry ſtalke ofgrafle on which he goes, 

Be {oone transform'd into a fragrant Roſe. 

No ſuch requeſt ro Nu:tes I allow, 

Toxe (though the pray in white) refuſe her vow, 
Thou would'lt firme ſfinewes haue,a body ſtrong, 
Which may in age continue able long, 
But thy grofle meates,and ample dilhes ſtay 

The gods from granting this, and /oxe delay. 


Wirh hope to raiſe thy wealth, thou kill an Oxe, 


Invoking Hermes: blefſe my houſe and flockes. 
How can it be (vaine foole) when in the fires 
The melted fat of many Steeres expires? 

Yer (till thou think*lt ro overcome atlaſt, 

While many offrings inthe flameare caſt ; 

Now ſhall my fields be large,my increaſe; 
Now ic will come,now,now ; nor wilt thou ceaſe, 
Vnuill decein'd,and in thy hopes depreſt, 

Thou fgh*ttto ſee the botrome of thy cheſt, 
When I to thee haue cups of filuer brought, 

Oc giirs in ſolid golden merall wrought, 

Thelett fide of thy breſt will dropping ſweate, 
| Andfullotioy thy trembling heart will beate. 
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Hence comes it,that with gold in triumph borne, 
Thou do'ſt the faces of the godsadorne, 

Among the brazen brethren they thar ſend 

Thoſe dreames, where euill humours leafi extend, 
The higheſtplace in mens affections hold, 

And for their care receiue a beard of gold: - 

The gloriousname of gold hath put away 

The vic of Satzrxes brafle,and Nwmaes clay. 

This glict'ring pride to richer ſubſtance turnes 
The Tuſcan carthen pots,and veltall vrnes. 

O crooked ſoules,declining to the earth, 

Whoſe empry thoughts forget their heau'nly birth : 
Whar cnd,what profit haue we, when we (iriue 
Our mannersto the Temples to deriue ? 

Can we ſuppoſe,that tothe gods we bring 

Some pleaſmg 200d for this corrupted Spring? 
This fleſh, which Cafia doth diſolue and {poyle, 
And with that mixturetaintsthe natiue oyle : 

This boylesthe fiſh with purple liquor tull, 

And ftaines the whirenefle of Calabrian wooll. 
This from the ſhell ſcrapes out the Pearle,and traines 
From raw rude earth the feruent Metals veines. 
This finnes,it finncs, yet makes ſome vie of vice : 
But rell me, ye greatFlamins, can the price 

Raile Gold ro more account in holy things, 

Then Babies, which the maide to Venus brings? 
Nay rather let vsyeeld the gods ſuch gifts, 


Aspreat MMeſſallaes oft-ſpring neuer hits, 
E 2 In 


54 Per Sat.2. 


In coſtly Chargersftrercht to ample ſpace, 
Becaulc degen'rare from his noble race : 1 
A oule,where iuſt,and pious thoughts are chain'd; i; 
A mind, whoſe ſecret corners are vnſtam'd : 
A breſt,in which all gen'rous vertues lie, 
And paint it with a neuer-tading die. 

Thus to the Temples let me come with zeale, 


The godswill heare me,though I offer meale. 


bh 
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Man,both good and wiſe, whole perſeR mind 
Apolis cannot ina thouland find, 
5 his owne Iudge,himſelte exactly knowes, 
ccure what Loxds or yulgar brelts {uppale ; 
c, like the Woxld,anequall roundnefle beares ; 
)n his ſmooth fides no outward ſpotappeares : 
cthinkes,how Cancers ſtarre increalcth light ; 
ow Capricornes could Tropicke Iengthens night, 
And by iuſt (cales will all his actions trie, 
That nothing (inke too low,nor riſe roo high, 
That corners may with euen parts incline, 
And meaſures errenot with a faulty line, 
hacall within be folid,keſt ſome blow 
hould by the ſound the empty veſlcll ſhow, 
Erc he togentle {leepe his eyes will lay, 
is thoughts reuoJuethe aCtions of the day, 
Vhat houres from mie with dull neglect haue runne, 
What was in time,or out of leaſon done? 
Why hath this worke,adorning-beauty lackr, 
"of Or rcaton wanted jn another fact? 
What things hauc ] forgotten, why deſign'd 
To ſ{ceke thole ends, which better were decluv'd, 
E 4 When 


& 
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Whento the needy wretch I gaue reliefe, 
Why was my broken ſoule poſleit with griefe? 
Jn what have my miſtaking wiſheserr'd, 
Why profit more,then honeſty preterr'd ? 

Could my (harpe wors another man incenſe, 
Or were my bookes commpos'd to breed offence ? 
How comes it,thar corrupted naturedrawes 


Claudia 


| 


My will from diſciplines amending lawes ? Y 
Thus going ſlowly through his words and deeds, © 
He from one eu'ning to the next proceeds : #1 
Peruerting crimes he checkes with angry frownes, .* 
Straight leuell'd Vertues he rewards with Crowne, 


Claudians Epieram of the old man 
of Verona. 


Hrice happy he,whoſe age isſpent vpon his owne, 
The ſame [ouſe ſces him old, which him achild hath known, 

c leanes ypon his ſtaffe in ſand where once he crept, 

is mem'ry long delcenrs,of one poore cote hath kepr, 

c through the various ſtrife of fortune ncuer paſt, 

oras a wand'ring gueſt would forraine waters taſte, 

e neuer fear'd the ſeas intrade,nor ſound of warres, 

or in hoarſe courts of Jaw,hath felr ſirigicus iarres, 

'nsk:1tull in affaires, he knowes no City neare, 

$0 freely he enioyes the fight of heau'n more cleare, 

The yeeres by ſcu'rall cornce,nor Conſuls he computes, 

cnotesthe Spring by flowres,and Aurumne by the fruits, 

ne ſpace put downethe Sunne,and brings againe the raycs, 

Thus by a certaine Orbe he meaſures out the dayes, 

cmembring ſome great Oke from ſmall beginning ſpred, 

cſees the wood grow old,which with himſelfe was bred. 

eronancxt of Townes asfarre as India ſeemes, 

\nd for the ruddy Sea, Renacus he eſteemes: 

«t ſtill his armes axe firme, his ſtrength vatam'dand greene; 

he tullchird age hath him a Juſty Grandfire ſcene, 

].ct others trauaile farre, and hidden coaſts diſplay, 

tus man hath more of ife, and thoſe hauc nwre of way. 


Touch heauv'nly ſcales erected on his Tombe : 


Andeu'ry day more dusky robeshe weares, 


STE RD CASTER CARES 
Y pon the two great Feaſts of the Annunciatian 

and Reſurrection falling on the ſame day, 
March 25. 1627. F 


Hrice happy day,which ſweetly do'ſt combine 
Two Hemiſpheres nth EquinoRtiall line + 
The one debating God to earthly paine, my 


The other raiſing man to endleſle raigne. t.1 
Chriſts humble ſteps declining to the wombe, ** 


We firſt with Gabriel mult this Prince conuay 
Into hischamber on the marriage day, 

Then with the other Angels cloth'd in white, 

We will adore him in this coaqu'ring Night : 
The Sonne of God afluming humane breath, 
Becomes a ſubieC to his vatlall Dearth, 
That Graues and Hell laid open by his ftrife, 

May giue vs paflage to a berter lite. 

See for this worke how things are newly tyl'd, 
Manis declar'd, Almighty, God,a Child ; 

The Word made Fleſh,is {peechlefſe,and rhe Light 
Begins from Clouds, and fery in depth of night; 
Behold rhe Sunne eclips'd tor many yeeres, 


Vpon the two great Feaſts gc. 59 


Till after cotall darkenefle ſhining faire, 

> Moone ſhall barre his ſplendor from the Aire. 

ct fairhfull ſoukes this double Feaſt arrend 

Intwo Proceſſions : let the firſt deſcend 

he Temples Raires,and with a downe-caſt eye 
pon the loweſt pauement proſtrate lie, 

In creeping Violers | yr ſhine 

heir humble thoughts,and cu'ry pure deſigne; 

he other troope ſhall climbe with ſacred heate 
c rich degrees of Salomon bright ſeate, 

In lowing lil teruent zeale chey beare, 

Z And in the Azure Flowrede-lis appeare 

Ccleſtiall contemplations, which aſpirs 

Aboue the skie, vp toth*'immortallQuire, 


of 


= 


EF Aire Eaſterne Starre , that art ordain'dto runne 
Before the Sages,to the riſing Sunne, 2 
Here ceaſe thy courle,and oaks that the cloud 
Ofthis poore Stable canthy Maker ſhroud : © 
Ye heauealy bodies, glory to be bright, 

And are efteem'd,as ye are rich inlight : 

| Buthere on earth is raught a diffrent way, 

Since vader this low roofe the Higheſtlay ; 
Teruſalem excts her ſtately Towres, 

Difplayes her windowes,and adornes her bowres: 
Yettherethou muſtnot caſt a trembling ſparke. 
Let Heroas Palace ſtill continue darke, 

Each Schoole and Synagogue thy force repels, 
There pride enthron'd in miſty errours dwels. 
The Temple where the Prieſts maintaine their qui 
Sha!l taſte no beame of thy Celeſtiall fire. 

While this weake Cottage all thy ſplendor takes, 
A ioytull gate of eu'ry chinke it makes. 

Here ſhinesno golden roofe,no Iu'ry aire, 

No King exalted in a ſtately chaire, 

Girt with attendants,or by Heralds ſty1'd, 

Bur ftraw and hay inwrap a ſpeechleſſe Child, 


_ Of the Epiphany. GT 
Wc: Sabacs Lords before this Babe vnfold 
cir treaſures, off ring Incenſe, Myrrh and Gold. 
e Cribbe becomes an Altar ; therefore dies 
lo Oxe nor Sheepe, for in their fodder lies | 
ie Prince of Peace, who thankfull for his bed, 
Wcliroyes thoſe Ries, in which their blood was ſhed: 
he quinteſſence of earth, he takes and fees, 
nd precious gumnes diftill'd from weeping trees, 
ich Metals,and ſweet Odours now declare 
he glorious bleſſings, which his Lawes prepare 
0 $496 vs from the baſe and lothſome flood 
Wt (coſe, and make vs fir for Angels food, 
'ho lift to God for vs the holy ſmoke 
Df teruent pray'rs, with which we him inuoke, 
\nd trie our aRions in that ſearching fire, 
By which the Seraphims ourlips inſpire : 
o muddy drofle pure Min'ralls ſhall infe&, 
c ſhall exhale our vapours vp dire& : 
o (tormes ſhall croſle, nor glitr'ring lights deface 
Perperuall ſighes, which ſecke a happy place. 


of 


Of the T ransfiguration of our Lord, 
Ee that in lowly valleyes weepingfſate, ++ 
Andtaught your humble foules ro mourne of| 
For finnes,and ſuft*rings breeding grictes and feares, 
And made the Riuers bigger with your tearcs ; 
Now ceaſe your {ad complaints,till fitter time, 
And with thoſe three belou'd Apoſtles clime 
Tolotty Thabor, where your happy cyes 
Shall ſce the Sunne of glory brightly riſe : 

Draw neere,and cuer bleſle that {acred hill, 

That there no heate may parch,no trofi may kill 
The tender plants,nor any thunder blaſt 

That top,by which all mountainesare ſurpaſt. 

By fteepe and bricry paths ye muſt aſcend : 

But if ye know to what high ſcope yerend, 

No let nor danger can your ſteps reſtraine, 

The crags will eatie ſeeme, the thickets plaine. 

Our Lord there (tands,not with his painefull Croſſe 
Laid on his ſhoulders, mouing you to lofſe 

Of precious things, nor calling youto beare 

That burden, which to much baſe worldlings feare. 
Here are no promiſt hopes, ob{cur*d with clouds, 
No forrow with dim vailes truc pleaſure ſhrowds, 


Of vhe T ransfiguration of our Lord, G63 © 

{WS ucperfeR Toy, which here diſcouer'd ſhines, | 

> raſte of heauenly light your thoughtsindines, 
{ able is to weane deluded mindes ; 

rom fond delight, which wretched mortals blinds : 

et let not ſenſe ſo much your reaſon ſway, 

sto defire for euer here to (tay, 

cfuling that ſweet change which God provides, 

o thole whom with his rod and Rafte he guides : 

our happineſfle conſiſts not now alone 

nthoſe figh comforts which are oftenthrowne 

n plenteous mannerfrom our Sauiours hand, 

0 raiſe the fall'n,and cauſe the weake to ſtand: 

ut ye are bleſt, when being crodden downe, 

Ye ta(tc his Cup and weare his thorny Crowne. 


"ol 
[1 


On Aſcenſion day. 


E that to heau'n direR your curious eyes, © | 
And ſend yonr minds to walk the ſpacious skie 
See how the Maker to your ſelues you brings, 
Who ſets his noble markes on meaneſt things: 
And hauing Man aboue the Angels plac'd, ! 
The lowly Earth more then the Heau'n hath graci 
Poore Clay,cach Creature thy degrees admires; "WM 
Firſt, God inthee a liuing Soule infpires, drigh 
Whoſe glorious beames hath made thee farre m 
Then is the Sunne, the ipring of corp'rall light : 
He reſts not here, bur co himſelfe thee takes, 
And thee diuine by wondrous vnionmakes. 
What Region can afford a worthy place 
For hisexalted Fleſh?Heau'n is too baſe, 
He ſcarce would touch it in his ſwift aſcent, 
The Orbes fled backe (like /ordan) as he went: 
And yethe daign'd to dwell a while on carth, 
As paying thanketfull cribute for his birch: : | 
Bur now this body all Gods workes excels, 
And hath no place,but God,in whom it dwels. 


Vſe,that art dull and weake, 
Oppreſt with worldly paine, 
If irenghl in thee remaine, 
Of things diuine to - 5007 
Thy thoughts awhile from vrgenteares reftraine, 
nd with a cheareful yoice thy wonted filence breake. 


No cold ſhall thee benuname, 
Nor darknefle taint thy fight ; 
To thce new heate,new light, 
Shall from this obieR come, OE 
Whoſe praiſes if thou now wilt ſound aright, 
[ly pen (hall giue thee leaue hereatter to be dumbe. 


Whence ſhall we then begin 
To fing,or write of this, 
W here no beginning is ? 
Or if we enter in, 
Where ſhall we end ? The end isendlefſe blifle; 
tixice happy we,if well fo rich a thread we yoo 
' F or 


66 AnodeofthebleſedTrinity. 


For Thee our ſtrings we touch, 
Thou that are Three,and One, 
Whoſe efſence though ynknowne, 
| Beleeu'd is to be ſuch ; 
To whom whatere we giue, we giue thine owne, 
And yet no mortall rongue can giueto thee ſo much 


See how in vayne we tric 
To findlome tipe, t* agree 
With this great One in Three, 
Yet cannone ſuch deſcrie, 
If any like, or ſecond wereto thee, 
Thy hidden nature then were not ſo deepe and higuliÞ 


Herefaile inferiour things, 
The Sunne whoſe heate and light 
Make creatures warme and bright, 
A feeble ſhadow brings : 
The Sunne ſhewes to the world his Fathers mig} 


Wirth glorious raies,fr6 both our tire(rhe | pirit)h Yin 


Now to this topleſle hill, 
Let vsaſcend more neare, 
Yet (till within the Spheare 
Ofour connat'rall skill, 
We may behold how in our ſoules we beare 


An ynderltanding pow'r, ioyn'd with effeuall 1 


An Ode of the bldfed Trivity. 77 


Wecanno higher goe | 
To ſearch this point diuine z 
Here it doth cieflly ſhine, + 
This Image multi ſhow : | 
Theſe ſteppes as helpes our humble minds incline, 
embracethoſe certaine -grounds, which from true 
(Fairh muſt flow. 


e, 


To him theſe notes dire, 

Who not with outward hands, 

Nor by his ſtrong commands, 

Whence creatures take effect : 
WhileperteRly himſelfe he vaderſtagds,. 


WWcocrs another ſelfe, with equall glory decke, 


From thelſe,the Spring of loue, 
The holy Ghoſt proceeds, 
V Vhoour aftection feeds, 
VVith thoſe cleare flames which move 
From that erernall Efſence which them breeds, 
d (trike into our ſoules, as lightning trom aboue. 


Stay,ſtay,ParmaſſanGirle, 
Heere thy deſcriptions faint, 
Thou humane ſhapes canlt paint, 


And canſt compare to Pearle 
VVhite teeth, and ſpeak of lips which Rubies taint, | 


elembling beautcous cies to Orbs thatſwiftly whirke. 
F 2 Bur 
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But now thou ma > [cm 


The weakeneſte of th w $ 
And that thy nobleſt "rw 4 
We muddy « obicCtsdeaue : 
And what ishore then this,2o ll devotion 


x, 


A Dialogue betweene the Warld, a Pilerim, © 
and Vertne . 


Pilgrims. 

Hat darknes clouds my ſenſes? Hath the day 
VVt rgot his ſcaſon,and the Sunne his way ? 
EDoth God hi hisall-ſuſtainingmight, 
 WAnd works no more with rfiicecrand creatuie light, 
"While heau'n and earth for ſuch a lofle complaine, 
"Y4nd turne to rude vnformed heapes againe'? 

By paces withintangling briers are bow, 
And: all this forreſt in deepe filence drownd, 
Here muſtmy labour 4 2 journey ceaſe, 
By which in vaine I ſought for reſt and peace 2 
But now percciue that mans vnquirt mind, 
Wn all his waies can onely-darkenefle find. 
WHere muſt I Rarue and die;vnlefle ſome li 
Point our the paſſage fromthisdiſmallnight. 


World. | 
Diſtreſſed Pilgrim, let not cauſeleſle feare 
Depreſſe thy hopes, for thou haſt comfort neare, 
7M Wbich thy dull heart with ſplendor ſhall inſpire, 
F-\nd guide thee tothy period of deſire. - 


F 3 ' Cleare 


70 A Dialogue betweene, &c. 3B 
Cleare vpthy browes,and raiſe thy fainting 2 
vec oa)” my glitr'ring Palace open lies Jes, = 3 


For weary paſſengers, whole deſp'rate 46: 
I pitic,and pronide a NOME on 


Pilgrs 4 
O thou whoſe ſpeeches and ak beauties (} 


Notlike a create, but ſome pow'r diuine, Y 11 
Teach methy ile thy worth and tate declare, / =: 
V'Vhoſle Tonk inthis delart hidden are. | 


l: World. 

Iam Ro end, Felicity my name; 
The beſt of wiſhes, Pleaſures, Riches, Fame, 
Arc humble vaſſals, which my Throne artend, 
And make you mortals Happy when 1 ſend: 
In my lefthand delicious truits I hold, 
To dre them who with mirth and eaſe grow old, 
Afraid to loſe the fleeting dayesand nights, »W- 
Thcy ſeaze ontimes,and a4 itin delights. i G 
My far hand with triumphant Crownes is ford, 
V'Vhich all the Kings of former times ador'd: p 
Theſe gifts are thine : then enter where no ftrife, 
No griefe,no paine ſhallinterruptrhy life. | 


Uertwe. x 
Stay, haſty wretch, here deadly Serpents tall 
And thy next tepis on the brinke of hell: "= ij 


A Dialogue betweent,rc, - 7% © 
Vouldſt hon poets weary man,thy limbs repoſe ? 1 
'< | 

by 


Behold my here true contentment growes 
Nor like the baites, which this ſeducer giues, 
"IV Vhoſe bliſſe a day, whoſe torment cuer liues. 


i World. 
= WB: not theſe vaine ſpeeches, let themgoe, 
T Vu ewes a _ 
Bold thredbare Vertue ; who dare promiſemore. .,,/ 
From empty bags, then I from all my fore 2,,.., | 
Vhoſe counſels make men draw ynquiet breath, 
cpeRing to be happy after death, 


Vertwe. 

-B Canſtthou now make,or haſt thou euer made 

Why ſeruants happy in thoſe things that fade ? 

—Wicare thismy challenge,one example bring 

| WOf ſuch perteRion ; ler him be the King 

WO all che world, fearing no outward check, 

| ouiding others by his voice or beck : 

W'ct ſhall this man ateu'ry moment find 

Wore gall then hovy in his reſtlefſe mind. 

Now Monſter, fince my words haue ſtruck thee dumb, 
3&hold this Garland, whence ſuch vertues come, 

*Wuch glorics ſhine, ſuch piercing beames are throwne, 

"Ws make thee blind,and turne thee to a ſtone. 

dthou,whoſe wand'ring feet were running downe 

"nfernall ieepeneſie, Jooke vpon this Crowne : 

F 4 VVithin _ 
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Within theſefolds lie hidden noceceke; $ 
No golden lures, onwhich perdirion waites: 
Bur when thine eyesthe prickly thornes have p 
Sec inthe circle boundlefſe ioyes ac lait. 


Pilgrom, 

Theſe things arenow moſt cleare,thee 1 ir 
Inumortall Wreath,ler worldlings count honed 
Choy rm—_ matter,oloriousisthy ſhape, 
Fir Crowne for them who tempting danger ſea 
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An att of Contrition. 


Hen firſt my reaſon, dawning like the day, 
VV Diſperſt the clouds of childiſh ſenſe away : 
Gods Image fram'd in that ſuperior Tow'r, 
Diuinely drew mine vnderftanding pow*r 
To thinke ypon his Grearneflc, and to feare 
His darts of thunder,which the mountaines teare. 
And when with feeble light my foule began 
T* acknowledge him a higher thing then man, 
My next diſcourſe ereted by his grace, 
Concciues him tree from bounds oftime or place, 
And ſcesthe furtheſt rhat of him is knowne, 
All ſpring from him,and he depends of none. 
The ſteps which inhis various workes are ſeal*d 
The doArines in his facred Church reueal'd, 
Were all receitrd as truths into my mind, 
Yerdurſt I breake his lawes,O ftrapgely blind: 
My te(tring woundsare paſt the launcing cure, 
"W Which terrour giuesto thoughtsat firſt impure : 
= No helpe remaines theſe vicers to remoue, 
Vnleflc I ſcorch them with the flames of loue. 


Lord,from thy wrath my ſoule appeales,and flyes 
To gracious beames of thoſe inde 4 
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Which brought IE a gc ſuſtains 

My life,leſt it to nothing turne againe, 
VVhich! in thy Sonnes blood waſhe wy parents ſi 
And taught me waies eternall bliſſe ro winne. ® 
The Scarres which guide my Bark with heau'nlyal -alk 
My boords in ſhipwrack after many falls: — 
In "heſe I rruft,and wing'd with plating hope,  Þ 
Attempt new Aligh oht to Sh to thee,my ſcope, | 4 
VVhom Ieſteeme a thouſand times more deare, © * 
Then worldly things which faire and ſweet appears 
Rebellious fleſh,which thee fo oft offends, = 
Preſents her teares: alas, a poore amends, W | 
But thou accept'lt them. Hence they precious g 
Asliuing waters which from Eden flow. 
VVith theſe I wiſhmy vitall blood may runne, 
Ere new Eclipſesdimme this glorious Sunne : 
And yeeld my (clfe affliting paines to take 
For 7 20 my Spo 6 pouſe,and onely for thy ſake. 
Hell could notfright me with immorrall fire, 
VVere it not arm'd withthy forſaking ire : 
Nor ſhould Ilooke for pet Sv and delight ly 
In heawn,if heau'n were ſhadow'd fromt thy Gght..) 1 
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In Deſolatios. 


Thou, who ſweetly bend't my ſtubborne will, 
- V'Vho ſend ſt thy (tripesto teach, and nor to kill: 
y chearcfull face from me no longer hide, 
fithdraw theſe clouds, the ſcourges of my pride; 
"W finke to hell, if 1 be lower throwne: 
"W (ce whar man is being left alone, 
My ſubltance which from nothing did begin, 
"Ws worſe then nothing by the _— of fin 
"Wl (ce my ſelfe in ſuch a wretched ſtate, 
WAs neither thoughts conceiue,or-words relate. 
= WHow greata diſtance parts vs? forin thee 
Ws endlefle g00d,and boundlefle ill in mee. 
WAI! creatures proue meabiect, but how low, 
ou onely know'ſt,and teacheſt me to know : 
o paint this baſenefle, Nature isroo baſe ; 
This darknefle yeelds not but to beames of grace. 
Where ſhall I then this piercing ſplendor find? 
"Or found, how ſhall it guide me being blind? * 
JW Grace is a taſte of blifle,a glorious gitr, 
WJ Which can the ſoule ro heau'nly comforts lift. 
It will not ſhine to me whoſe mind isdrown'd 
lalorrowes,and with worldly txoubles bound. 
It 


It will not d within that houſe to dwell, '# 


Where drinefle raignes,and prom diſtrations ſve 
Perhaps it ſourght me in thoſe lightſome dayes * 
Of iny firſt feruour, when few winds did raiſe 
The waues,and ere they could tull (trengrh obraing, 
Some whilſp'ring gale ſtraight charm'd chem downet 
When all ſet calme,& yer the Virgins child, (ga 
On my deuotions in his manger {mild ; KW 
While then I imply walkt,nor heedcould take; | ih 
Of complacence;thar ſlyc deceitfull Snake z =! 
When yer I had not dang'rouſly tetus'd & 
So many calls to vertue,nor abus'd 
The ſpring of life, which I ſo oft enivy'd, 
Nor made {ſo many good intentiousvoyd, 
Deleruing thus that grace ſhould quite depart, +» 
And dreadfull hardnefle ſhould poſſefie my heart: 
Yer in that [tate this onely Ifound, Tf 
hat fewer ſpors did then my conſcience wound, + 
Though who can cenſure,whether in thoſe times, 
The want of feeling ſeem*dthe want of crimes? 
It tolid vertues dwell not but in paine, 
I will not withthat golden age againe, 
Becauſe x low'd with ſenſible delights 
Ot heauenly things : God hath created nights MW— 
As well as Hi decke the varicd Globe ; = 
Grace comes as oft clad in the dusky robe 
Ot deſolation,as m white attire, 
" Which berter fies the bright celeſtiall Quire. 


In Deſolation. v6 ai 


»me infoule ſcaſons periſh through deſpaire, 
3ut morethroy > Wh ae Els, 


is then muſt be the med'cine for my woes, 
o yceld ro whatmy Sauiour ſhall diſpoſe : 
oglory in my baſeneſle,to reioyce 
mine afflicions,to obey his voyce, 
well when threatnings m reproue 
when I cheriſht Eh word of loue, « 
To ſay to him in eu'rytime and place 

thdraw thy uv thou leauerhy grace. 


| 


in 
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In (pirituall comfort. 


— 


F Nough delight,O mine eternall good! 7 
-I feare to periſh in this fiery flood : mn 
And doubt, left beames of ſuch a glorious light ' 111 
Should rather blind me,then extend my fight 2/18 
For how dare mortals here their thoughts ere 
Toralte thoſe ioyes, which they in heau'n expe&?” 
But God inuites them in his boundleſſe loue, 
And lifts their heauy mindstothings aboue. | 
V'Vho would not follow ſuch a pow'rfull guide 
Immid'ſt of flames,or through the raging tide? 1 
V'V hat carelefſe ſoule will not admire the grace +: 
Oftuch a Lord,who knowes the dang'rous place 
In which his ſeruants liue; their natiue woes, 7 
Their weake defence,and fury of their foes : 
And caſting downe to earth theſe golden chaines, 
From 47s Junts brinke their {liding Reps reſtrainss? 
His deare affection flies with wings of haſte; 
He willner ſtay till this ſhort life be paſt: 

Bur in this vale where teares of griefe abound, 
He ofewith teares of ioy his friends hath drown'd. | 
Man, what defir thou? wouldſt thou purchaſe heal 


Great honour, perfeR pleaſure, peace and wealth?-" 
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In ſpiritual comfort. 
theſe are here,and in their g] mn : 
2 other thingstheſe names arc falle and yaine. 
rue wiſdome bids ys to this banquet haſte, 
at precious NeQtar may renew the taſte 
Df Edens dainties,by our parentsloſt 
2X one poore Apple, which ſo deare would coſt, 
hat eu'ry man a double death ſhould pay, 
But mercy comes the latter troketo ſtay, 
nd (leauing mortall bodies to the kni 
Df Tuſtice) ſtrives ro fauethe berrer life. 
o ſou'raigne med'cine can be halfe ſo good 
oainſt defirution.as this Angels food, 
his inward illuſtration, when it finds 
ſeate in humble,and indiffrentminds. 
fwretched men contemne a Sunne fo bright, 
1 Ron to ſtray,and ſtumble inthenight, 
\ud ſeeke contentment where they oft haue knowne * 
By deare experience;that there canbenone. 
hey would much more negle& their God, their end, 
fought were found whercon they might depend, 
thin the I ofthe ger'rall frame : 
riffome Sparkesof this Celeſtiall lame 
ad not ingrau'd this ſentence in their breſt ; 
n him that maderthemis their onely reſt, 
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Weer Hope is ſoueraigne comfort of our life z, .. 
Our Ioy in forrow,and our Peace in ſtrife 2... 
The Dame of Beggers,and the Queeneof Kings; |. 
Can theſe gy height of prolp'rous things, 7 
Without expecting till ro keepe thera {ſuxe 2? © 4 
Can thoſe the weight of heauy wants endure, 
Vnleſle perſwafion inftant paine allay, 
Reſcruing ſpirit for a better day? 

Our God,who planted in hiscreatures breſt, 
This ſtop on which the wheeles of paſſionreſt, 
Hach rays'd by beames of hisabundane grace, ,./ 
This ſtrong » ftetion to a higher place. 
Itisthe ſecond vertue which attends _ 
Thar ſoule, whoſe motionto his-fGight aſcends, 
Reſthere,my mind,thou ſhaltno longer Ray ; |, 
To gaze vpon theſe houſes made of clay : BY 
Thou ſhalt not (toope ro honours, or to lands, ...;1- 
Nor golden balles, where (liding fortune ſtands: 

If no falſe colours draw thy ſteps amifle, 

Thou haſta Palace of erernall blifle, 
A Paradiſe from care,and feare exempr, 
Awobicct worthy ofthe belt attempr, 
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11 Alt of Hopes 


Who would not for ſo rich a Country fight? # 
Who would not runne,thar ſees a goale fo bright? _.- 
Othou who art our Author and our end _ 
On whoſe large mercy,chaines of hope depend ; 
Lifr me co thee -; thy propitious hand : 


For lower I can findno place to (tand. 


TD Ehold what Rivers feeble nature ſpends, 
Bu melts ys4nto Scas at loſle of friends : 
Their morrall fate this Fountaine neuer dries, 
But fills the world with worlds of weeping eiess 
Man is a creature borne,andnurſt in tcares, 

He through his life che markes of ſorrow beares; 
And dying,thinkes he canno off ring haue 
More fit | co teares diſtilling on his graue. 

We muſt thcle floods to larger bounds extend ; 
Such ftreames require a high and nobleend. 

As waters ina chry(tall Orbe contain'd 

Aboue the itarry Firmament,are chain'd 

To coole the tury of thoſe raging flames, 
Which eu'ry lower Spheare by motion frames : 
So this continuall Spring within thy head, 

Muſt quench the fires in other members bred. 
Itro our Lord our Parents had been true, 

Our teares had been like drops of pleaſing dew : 
Bur (1nne hath made chem tull of bitter paines, 
Vntimely children of afflicted braines : 

Yet they are chang'd, when we our finnes lament, 
To richer Pearles,then from the Eaſt are ſent. 
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V Hat penfill hall I rake,or where begin 
V To paint the vgly face of odious fihne ? 
Man {inning oft,though comms” ofr, exceeds 

he falling Angels in malicious deeds : 

Vhen we in words would tell che tinners ſhame, 
To call him Diuell is too faire a name. 

hould we for eucr in the Chaosdwell, 

dr in the lothſome depth of gaping hell : 

Ve there no foule and darklome Arcs (hall find 
ufhcient ro deſcribe a guilty mind. 
carch through the world, we ſhallnot know a thing, 
Vhich may to reaſons eye more horrour bring, 
hen diſobedienceto the higheſt caule, 

nd obſtinate auerſion from his Lawes. 

he ſinner will deſtroy God,ithe can. 

) what hath God deſcru'd of thee, poore man, 

bat thou ſhould'(t boldly friue to pull him downe 
om his high Throne, and take away his Crowng@ 
"hat blindnefſe moues thee to ynequall hght? 

e how thy fellow creatures ſcornethy might, 

et thou prouok'(t thy Lord,as much too great, 
thou too weake for his Imperiall ſeate. 
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84 of Sinn. 


Behold a filly wretch diſtraRedquite, 
Extending towards God his fee ble ſpice, 

And by his poys'nous breath his hopes are faire + 
To blaſt the skies,asit corruprs the aire. 

Vpon the orher Gde thou maylt percciue 

A mild Commander,to whole Army cleaue | 
The ſparkling Starres,andeach of them defires © 3 
To fall and drowne this Rebell in their fres. y 
The Cloudes are ready this proud Foe totame, 

Full fraught with thunderbolts,and lighroings fl 
The Earth,his Mother, greedy of his doome, 
Expects to open her vahappy wombe, 

Thar this degen'rare {onne may liue no more, - |. 
So chang'd from that pure man, whom firlt lbe ork 
Theſauage Beaſts, whole names his Father gaue, 
To quell this pride, their Makers licence craue, "g 
The Fiends his Matters this warlike way, | 8 
Make ute to ſeaze him as their lawfull prey. 
No friends are left:then whither ſhall he flie ? 
To that oftended King,who fits on high, oy 
Who harh deferr'd che battcll,and rettrain'd - © 
His ſouldiers like the winds in fetters chain'd: 
Forler the Sinner leaue his hideous maske, 

Gqgd will as ſoone torgiue,as he ſhall aske, 


CU Sa erra ry afos. Mute 95 _ * _ 


4 ae ant an.m I PEA ee nag cogent i 
_ +» 


WR A + te 


L, 

j 
F 

® 


of the miſerable ſtage of Man, 


$ man,the beſt of creatures, growne the worlt? 
He once moſt bleſſed was,now moſt accaurſt”: 
is whole felicity is cndlefle rife, | 
0 ewe fatisfaRion crownes his life; 
ol{uchdelight as other creatures take, 
Vhich their deſires can free,and happy make: 
Dur appetites, which ſccke for pleating good, 

aue oft their wane and full ; their ebbe and loud ; 
cir calme and ſtormes : the neuer-conſtant Moone, 
he Seas,and nimble winds nor halte ſo foone ; 
ncline tochange, while allour pleaſure reſts 

things which vary,like our wau'ring breſts. 
e who defiresthar wealth his life may bleſle, 
ke to a Tayler,counts it good ſucceſle, 
o haue more prisners, which increaſe his care ; 
he more his goods, the more his dangers are : 
his Sayler ſees his ſhipabour to drowne, 
nd he takes in more wares to preſſe it downe. 
aine honour is a play ofdiuers parts, 

here fained words and geſtures pleaſe our hearts; 
he flatt*red audience are the ARors friends; 
ut loſe that Title when the Fable cuds. 
= (2 3 The 
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86 Of the miſerable ſtate of ?1an. 


The faire detire that others thould behold, « - 
Their clay well featur'd, their well temperd mo 
Ambitious mortals make their chiefe pretence, 
To be the obiects of delighted ſenſe : | 
Yer oft the ſhape,and hue of baſeſt things, 
Mare admiration mouecs,more pleaſure brings. 
Why ſhould we glory to be counted Rrong? >: 
This isthe praiſe of Beaſts,the pow'r of wrong : ſr 
And if the ſtrength of many were inclos'd i” 
Within one breſt,yer when it is oppos'd »+_ 
Agaialt that force,which Ait or Nature frame, | > 
Ic mclts bike waxe before the ſcorching flame. . 
VVe cannot inthefſe ourward things be bleſt ; 
For we arc ſure toloſc them; and the beſt of 
Of theſe contentments no ſuch comfort beares, > 
As may waigh equall with the doubts and feares, - 
V Vhich fixe our minds oa that yncerraine day,. 
Whenthelſe ſhall faile,moſt certaine to decay. 
From lengrh of life no happineſice cancome, 
Bur what the guilty feele,who atter doome 
Are tothe lorhſome prifon ſent againe, 
And there mult tay to die with longer paine, 
No carthly gift laſts afrer death, but Fame ; 
This gouernes men more carctull of their name, 
Then of their ſoules, which their vygodly taſte 
Diſſolues to nothing,and ſhall proue at la(t 
Faire worſe then nothing: Prayſes come too late, 
When man 15 not,or is in wretched (tate, 
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of the miſerable ſlate of Man. 


BY But theſe are ends which draw the meaneſt hearts?! 

S Let vs ſearch deepe and tric our berter rts 2 | 

"R Oknowledge,i ec, 

"El 1 would expe to reape that blifſe in thee : 

But thou art blind,and they that hauethy light, 

More clearely know, they liue in darkſome night. 

Sce,man,rthy ſtripes at le,thy painesabroad,  * 

Thy watching,and thy paleneſſe welb-beflow'd : 

Theſe feeble helpes can Scholers neuer bring 

To perfe& knowledge of the plainell thing : 

And ſome to {uch a height of learning grow, 

They die perſwaded,that they nothing knows, 

Wn vaine ſwifthoures ſpentin ous (tudy ſlide, 

- W Voleſſe the purchaſt doctrine curbe our pride, 
WJ The ſoule perſwaded, that no fading loue 

Can equall hec imbraces,ſeekes aboue : 

And now aſpiring to a higher place, 

15 glad that all her comforts here ate baſe: 
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if a heau'non' carthcould be, ' 
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Of Sickweſſe. 


He end of Sickneſle, Health or Death declare 

The cauſe as happy, as the ſequels are. 
V aive mortals, while they Ariue their ſenſe to plex 
E «dure a life worſe then the worſt diſeafe : 
When {parts and ryots of the xeitlefle night, 
Breede dayesasthicke poſlelt with fenny light: 
}- voft hauetheſe(compell'd by wholſome paine) 
Retur'd to fucke ſweer Natures breſt 2gaine, 
And then could in a narrow compaſſe find 
Stre9rh1 for the body,clearenefle inthe mind ? 
And 1t Deach come,it is nothe, whoſe darr, 
VVhole {calpe and bones afflit the trembling heart: 
(As1t the Painters with new art would ſtriuc 
For feare of Bugs,to keepe poore men ahue) 
But one, who from thy mothers wombe hath been 
Thy tread and ftriit companion,though ynſcene, 
To leade thee inthe right appointed way, 
And crowne thy labours atthe conqu”ring days 
Vnoraccfull men,vhy doe you ficknefleloath, 


V Viich bleſſings giue in Heawn,or Earth,or both? 
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Of true Liberty. 


E that from duit of worldly tumults flies, 
May boldly open his vndazled eyes, 

To reade wiſe Natures booke,and with delight 
Surueyes the Plants by day,and ſtarres by night. 
We need not trauaile ſeeking wayes to bliſle: 

He that defires contenrment,cannort mile : 

No garden walles this precious flowre imbrace: 
It common growes ineu'ry deſarr place. 

Large ſcope of pleaſure drownes vs like a flood, 
Torelt in licele,is our greatelt good. 

Learne ye that clime the top of Fortunes wheele, 
That dang'rous ſtare which ye difdaine to feele : 
Your highneflz purs your happineſle to flight, 
Your inward comfortstade with outward light, 
 Vnlefie it bea bleſſing not ro know 

| Thiscertaine truth, Jett ye ſhould pine for woe, 
To lce uteriours fo diuinely bleſt 

With freedome R and your {clues with fetters prelt, 
Yeti like prigners barr'd with doozes and chaines, 
And yetno care perperuall care reſ[traines, 
Yeliriue tro mixe your ſad conceits with ioyes, 

By curious pictures and by glitt'ring toyes, 
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To reigne as Kings, of euery ſliding houte : 


90 Of true Liberty. 


While others are not hind'red from their ends, 
Delighting to conuerſe with bookes or fr ends, __ 
And liuing thus retir*d, obraine the pow'r #7 


They walke by Cyzthiaes light,and litt their eyes 
To view che ordred armies 1a the skies. 

The heau"ns they meaſure wich imagin'd lines, 
And when the Northerne Hemilphere declines, 
New conlicliations in the South they find, 
Whoſe rifing may retreſh the ſtudious mind. 

In theſe delights,chouga treedome thew more high: 
Fey can to things aboue their thoughts apply. 
But who 15 he that cannot calt his looke 

O.1 carch,and reade the beauty of that booke ? 
A b:dot finiling flowrs, a trickling Spring, 
Aiwclling Riucr,more coatcatment bring, 
Then can be ſhadow'd by the beſt of Art: 

Thus ll the poore man hath the better part. 
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_Aainftl inordtnate lone of Crea- 
tures. 


H!who would loue a creature? who would place 
His heart, his treaſure in a thing fo batc ? 
Which time conſuming, like a Morh deſtioyes, 
And ite aling death will rob him of his joyes. 
Why lift we not our minds aboue this du(t 2 
laue we not yctpercciu dthat God is iuſt, 
And hath ordain'd the obieRs of our loue 
To be our ſcourges, when we wanton proue? 
Go, carclele ran in vaine delightsproceed, 
Thy fanſies,and ine outward tenſes feede, 
And biad thy ſeltc,thy tcllow- ſcruantstheall: 
Loue onc too much,thou art a {laue to all. 
Conlider when hou tollow'it ſeemino o 800d, 
And drown'tl thy {elfe too deepe in Acin and blood, 
| Tnou mak! ng ſfute to dwell with woes and fcares, 
Art Cſornetheir {ouldicr mn the yale of teares : 
The bread of forrow ſhall be thy repaſt, * 
Expect not Edenina thorny waſte, 


Where 


92 CAgainſt inordinate louc of Creatures, 


Where grow no faire trees,no ſmooth riuers {well \» 4 
Here onely loſſes and atflictions dwell. 1 
Thetc thou bewayl't witha repining voyce, 

Yet knew'(t before that mortall was thy choyſe, 
Admirers of falſe pleatures mult ſuſtaine 

The waight and ſharpeneſle of inſuing paine, 


Aeainſt abuſed Lone. 
Hall I and ill,and fee the world on fire, 


i JWhile wanton Writers joyne inone defire, 
' To blow the coales of Loue,and make them burne, 
' Till they conſume, or to the Chaos turne 
This beautious frame by them ſo foully rent ? 

| That wiſe menfeare, le(t chey thoſe flames preuent, 
Which for the lateſt day th' Almighrtie keepes 

In orbes of fire,or inthe helliſh deepes. 

Belt wits, while they poſſeſt with fury, thinks 
They taſte the Muſes ſober Well, and drinke 

Ot Phabus Gobler ( NOW Aa {tarry l1gne) 

Miſtake the Cup,and write in heat of wine. 
Thenletmiy cold hand here ſome water caſt, 

And drowntheir warmth, with drops of ſweeter taſte, 
Mine angry lines ſhall whip the purblind Page. 
And ſome will readethemin achaſterage ; 

But tince true loue is moſt diuine, I know, 

How can I hght with loue,and call ir fo ? 

[it not Lone ? It wasnog now : (O ſtrange !) 
Time and ill cuttome,workers ofall change, 
Haue made it loue,men oft impoſe not names 
by Adams rule, but what their paſſionframes, 


And 


94 Againſt abuſed loue. 
And fince our Childhood caught vs to a pm: 


Our Farhers words, we yceld and call ir 

Examples of patt times our deeds ſhould wy; . 

Bur we muſt {peake the language of to day : 

Vic hath no bounds,it may prophane once more 
The name of God, which firtt an 1doll bore. 
How many titles fic tor meaner groomes, 

Arc knighted now, and mar{hal'd in high roomes! 
And many which once good,and great were thought, 
Poſicricy, © vice and batenefſe brought, 

As it hath this oft loue, and we muſt bour, 

As States vſurping Tyrants rajones allow, 

And afrer- ages reckon by their yceres : 

Such force Poſſeſon, though iniurious, beares: 
Or as a wrongtull ticle,or foulc crimc 

Made lawtull by a Scarute for the time, 

With reu*rend eſtimation blindes our eies, 

And 15 call'd wuſt,n ſpight of allthe wiſe. 

Then heawoly le this loathed name forſake, 

And tome ot thy more glorious titles rake : 

Sunne of the Soule,cleare beauty, liuing fire, 
Celeſtiall light, w hich do{t pure hearts ſpire, 
While Lut(t "thy Ba(tard brother, ſhalbe knowne 
By loues wrong'd name that Loans may himowne, 
So oft with Hereticks tuch tearmes we vie, @ 
As they can brooke, not tuch as we would chuſe: 
And tnce he takes the chrone of Love exil'd, 


In all our Letrers he ſhall Louc be fil'd : 


_Aoainſt abuſed Lone. 95 


Bur ifcrue Loue vouchſafe againe-his tight, 

Ko word ofmine ſhall preiudice his right : 

$0 Kings by caution with their Redels create, 

\s with free States, when they are growne too great. 

fcommon Drunkards onely can expreile 

olife the {ad effes oftheir exceſle : 

ow can I write of Loue, whoneuer felr 

5 dreadtull arrow,nor did cucr melt 

{y heart away before a female flame, 

ke waxen [tatues, which the witches frame? 

mult confeſſe it I knew onethat had 

cnc poylon'd with this deadly draught,and mad, 

nd atterward in Bedlem well reclaym d 

o perteR fence, and in his wits notmeym'd : 

would the teruour of my Mule rettraine, 

n« let this fubiect for his taske remaine : 

ut aged wand'rers looner will declare 

heir Eleuſinian rites,then Louers dare 

enounce the Deuils pompe, and Chriſtians die : 

0 much preuailes a 17 Idols cye. 

hen fince of them like Iewes we can conuert 

carce one in many yeeres,thcir 1utt deſert, 

y lelte confeſſion, neuer can appeare; 

4, {ut 07 preſumprions wee proceed, and there 
ac Judges innocence molt credit winnes : 
1uc men trie theeues,and Saints detcribe foule finnes. 
115 Monſter loue by day,and luſt by night, 

Fill ot burawg fire, bur voyde of light, 
Br Lefr 
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96 W Azainft abuſcd Loue. 
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| Yea as their load- ſtarre, by whole beames impure, 


Left here on earth to keepe poore mortals out 
Of errour,who of Hell-tireclſe would doubt. 
Such isthat wandring nightly flame, which leades 
Th'vawary paſlenger,vncill he treades 7 
His laſt ſtepon the ttcepe and craggy walles 
Ot ſome high mountaine, whence he headlong falk 
A vapor fir{t extracted from the Stewes, 
(Which with new fewell till the lampe renewes) 
And with a Pandars fulph'rous breath inflani'd, 
Became a Merteor,for de(truction tram'd, 

Like ſome prod1gious Comet which foretells 
Dilaſtersto the Realme on which it dwells. 
And now hath this falſe hght preuail'd to tarre 


Thar moſt obſeruc,it is a tixed (tarre, 


# 


They guide their ſhips,in courlesnor ſecure, 
Bewitcht and dazled with the glaring ſighr 

Of this proud Fiend, arrir'd in Angels light, 
Wrnoſtill delighrs his darkſome imoke to turne 
To rayes,whicheeme tenlighten,not co burne ; 
He leades them to the tree,and they belecue 
The truite is tweete,ſo he deluded Exe. 

But whenrthey once haue tafted ofthe feaſts, 
They quench that {parke,which ſeuers menfro bex 
Andftecele eftcs of our firft Parents tall 
Depriu'd ot reafon,and to {ence made thrall. 
Thus 1s the mulerable Louer bound 

With tancies,andin tond affection drown'd. 


A OOC& . 
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Againſt abufed Lone. 

In him no faculty of manis ſeene, 
But when he fighes a Sonnerto his Queene : 
This makes him more then man,a Poet fit 
For ſuch falſe Poers,as make paſſion wit. 
Who lookes within an emprie caske,may lee, 
Where once a ſoule was, and againe may be, 
Which by this diffrence froma Corle is knowne: 
One is in pow'r to haue lite, both haue none: 
For Louers {lipp'ry Soules(as they conteſle, 
Without extending racke,or (training prefle) 
By tran{migration to their Miſſygefle flow : 
Puthagoras in({trudts his Schollers fo, 
Who did for penance luſtfull minds confine 
Toleade a {econd lite. in Goates,and Swine. 
Then Louc 1s death,and driues the ſoule to dwell 
Inthis betraying hacbour, which like hell 
Giuesneuer bake her bootie, and containes 
A thouſand firebrands, whips, and reſtlefle paines : 
And which. is worſe, fo bitter are thoſe wheeles, 
Thatmany hells at once,the Louer feeles, 
And hath his heart diflected into parts, 
That it mav meete with other double harts. 
This loue {tandsneuer {ure,it wants a ground, 
[rmakesno ordred courſe,it findes no bound, 
[t aymes at nothiag,it no comfort taſtes, 
But while the pleature,and the paſſon laſts. 
Yer there are flames, which two heartsone can make; 
Not tor ti* afteCtions, bur the obiects ſake, 

H Thar 


9$ Meainſt abuſed loae. 
That burning plaſſe, where beames diſperRt incline | 
Vato a point, and ſhoot forth in a "4m 
This noble Lowe hath Axcltree,and Poles 
 Wherein it moues,and gets eternall ooales : 
Theſe reuolutions,like the heau'nl y Spheres, 
Make all the periods equall as the - « "oy : 


And when this time of motion finiſh is 


Itends with that oreat Yecre ofendlefle : bliſſe. 
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A deſcription of Loue. 
{fra is a Region full of fires, 
And burning with extreme defires, 

An obie&t ſeekes,of which pollett, 
The wheeles are fixt,the motions reſt, 
The flames in aſhes lie opprelt : 

his Meteor ftriuing highto riſe, 
(The fewell ſpent) falles downe and dies, 


— [Much {weeter,and more pure delights 
rc drawne fromfaire alluring fhghts, 
Vhen rauiſhe azinds attempt to praile 
,ommanding eyes, hike heau'nly rayes; 
Vhoſe torce the gentle heartobayes: 
hen where the end of this prerence 
Deſcends to bale interiour ſenſe. 


— {@Vhy then ſhould Louers (moſt will ſay) 
:xpect fo much th* enioying day? 

oue i5like youth, he thirſts for age, 

e (cornesto be his Mothers Page : 

But when proceeding times afſwage 

he former heate,he will complaine, 
\nd wiſh thoſe pleaſanthoures againes 


H 2 


Io0 A deſcription of Lone, 


We know that Hope and Loue are twinnes 


Hope gone,Fruition now beginnes : 
But what isthis ? vnconſtanr,fraile, 
In nothing ſure,but ſure to faile : 
Which if we loſe it, we bewaile ; 
And when we haue it, ſtill we bearc 
The worſt of paſſions,daily Feare. 


When Loue thus in his Center ends, 
Deſire and Hope, his inward friends 


Are ſhaken oft: while Doubtand Griefe ; 


The weakeſt gersof relicte, 

Standin his councell as the chiete : 

And now he to his period brought, 

From Louec becomes ſome other thought. 


Theſe lines I write not,to remouc 
Ynited foules from ſerious loue : 

The beſt atrempts by mortals made, 
Reflect onthings which quickly fade; 
Yetneuer will I menper{wade 

To leaue afteRions, where may ſhine 
Impreſſions of the Lone diuine. 


The Shepherdeſſe. 


Shepherdeſle,who long had kept her flocks 
On {tony Charnwoeds dry and barrenrocks, 

a heate of Summer to the vales declin'd, 

Wo (ceke freſh paſture for her Lambes halfe pia'd. 
Pc (while her charge was feeding) ſpent the houres 
0 gaze on fliding Brookes, and ſmiling lowres. 

hus hauing largely ſtray'd, ſhe lifcs her fight, 

nd Fiewes a Palace full of glorious light. 

he finds the entrance open,andas bo] fs 1 

\s Countrey Maids,that would the-Colttbehold, 

he makes an ofter,yet againe ſhe ſtayes,/- 

nd darcsnot dally with thoſe Sunny rayes. 

crelay a Nymph,of beauty moſt diuine, 
hole happy preſence caus'd the houſe to ſhine ; 
Vho much conuer(t with mortals,and could know 

o honour truly high, that ſcornesthe low : . 

or ſhe hadott beenpreſent,though vnſcene, 

mong the Shepherds daughters on the Greene, 

H 3 V Vhere 
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102 T he Shepherdeſſe. 


Where cu'ry homebred Swaine deſires to proue 
His Oatcen Pipe,and Feet before his Loue, Fg 
And crownesthe cu'ning,when the daies are long, 
With ſome plaine Dance,or with a Rurall ſong. 
Nor were the women nice to hvld this ſport, | 
And pleaſe their Louersin a modeſt ſort. 
There that ſweet Nymph had ſcene this 
For ſmging crown'd, whence grew a world of fame 
Among the Sheepecotes, which in her rejoyce, 
And know no better pleaſure then her voyce. 
The glitt'ing Ladies gather'd ina ring, 
Intreate the filly Shepherdeſle to fing ? 
She bluſht and ſung, while they with words ofpraik | 
Contend her ſongs aboue their worth to raiſe. | 
Thus being chear'a with many courteous ſignes, | 
She takes her leaue, tor now the Sunne declines, | 
And hauirgdriuen home her flocks againe, | 
She mcetsher Loue,a ſimple Shepherd Swaine;z | | 
Yet in the Plaines he had a Poets name : 
For he could Roundelaycs and Carols frame, [ 
Which,when his Miſtrefſe ſung along the Downes iff \ 
Was thought ccleſtja]l Muſick by the Clownes, 
Of him ſhe begs,that he would raiſe hismind : 
/ 
pl 
þ 
I 


: 
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To paint this Lady,whom ſhe found fo kind : 
You oft (faith ſhe) have in our homely Bow'rs 
Difcours'd of Demi-gods and greater pow'rs: 
For you with Hefode ſleeping lcarnt ro know 
Therace diuine from heau'n to earth below. 


The Shepherdeſſe. 103 3 


My Deare(faid he) the. Nymph whom thou haſt ſaene / 
Moſt happy is of all that liue berweene \ 
This Globe and Cymhia, andin bigh eſtate, 

Of wealth and beauty hath anequallmate, 

Whoſe louc hath drawne vnceſſant tearesinfloods, - --. 
From Nymphs,that haunt the waters and the woods. 
Of Irirto the ground hath bent her bow 

To ſtcalca Kiſe. and then away to goe : 

Yetall in vaine, he no affe&tion knowes 

But ro this Goddeſſe, whom ac firſt he chole : 

Him ſhe enioyes in mutuall bonds of loue : 

Two hearts are taught in one {mall point to moue. 

Her Father high in honour and deſcent, 

Commands the Syluans onthe Northſide Trent. 

Heat this time for pleaſure and retreate, 

Comes downe from Belnoty his aſcending ſeate, 

To which great Pawhad lately honour done : 

For there he lay,ſo did his hopefull Sonne. 

But when this Lord by his acceſſe deſires 

To grace our Dales,he to a houſe retires, 

Whote walles are water'd with our filuer Brookes, 
And makes the Shepherds proud to view his lookes, 
There in that bleſſed houſe you alſo ſaw 

His Lady, whoſe admired vertues draw 

All hearts to louc her,and all rongues inuite 

To praiſe that ayrc where ſhe youchſafes her light, 

And for thy further ioy thine eyes were bleſt, 


To lee another Lady,in whoſe breſt 
Ha 7 [True 


194 The Shepberdeſſe. 


True Wiſedome hath with Bounty cquall place 
As Modeſty with Beauty in ker rug, : 
She found me ſinging Floraes natiue dowres, 
And made me fing before the heau'nly pow'rs : 
For which great tauour,till my yoice be done, 

1 ſingof her,and her thrice-noble ſonne = 
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on the Anninerſary day of his Maieſties reigne 0- 
ver England, March the 24. written atthe 
beeinning of his iwwentieth 
yeere. 


Tx world to morrow celebrates with mirth 
The ioyfull peace betweene the heau'n & carth : 
Today let Britain praiſe that ring light, 
Whoſe titles her diuided parts vnite. 
The time ſince ſafety triump!Y'd ouerfeare, 
E 1:now extended ro the rwentich yecre. 
Thou happy yeere with perte&t number bleſt, 
Ollide as ſmooth and gentle as thereſt : 
That when the Sunne diſperſing from his head, 
The clouds of Winter on his beauty ſpred, 
Shall ſee his EquinoQiafll point againe, 
And melt his dusky masketo Gruicfull! raine, 
He may be loth our Climate to forſake, 
And thence a patterne ofſuch glory rake, 
That he would leave the Zodiake,and deſire 
Os % dwell 'orcucr with our Northerne fre." 
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A thankſcinine for the delinerance of our Sms. 
raizne, King lames, from a dangerous atth.. 
dent , Ianuary S. 


Gracious Maker,on whole ſmiles or trownes | 
Depends the Fate of Sceptersand of Crownez 
Whoſe hand not onely holds the hearts of Kings, | 
But all their Reps are ſhadow'd with thy wings. , 
To thee immortall thanks three Siſters giue, 
For ſauing him,by whoſe deare lite they liue. 
Firlt, Eng/and crown'd with Roles of the Spring, 
Anoff'ring like to Abels git will bring : 
And vowes that ſhe forthe alone will keepe 
Her fattelt Lambes,and Fleeces of her ſheepe. 
Next,Scor{and triumphs,that ſhe bore and [nn 
This Iles delight,and wearing on her head 
A wreath of Lilliesgather'd in the field, 
Preſents the Min'rals which her mountaines yecld, 
Latt, tveland like Terpſsbore attir'd 
With neuer-fading Lawrcll and in{pir'd 
By truc Apollosheat,a Peay (ngs, 
And kinales zealous lames with fluer ſtrings. 
Thisday a facrifice of praiſe requires , 
Our brefts are Altars,and our ioyes are fires, 


| A Thaukſeiume for ce 107 
AF That ſacred Head fo oft,fo ſtrangely bleſt _ 
& From bloody plots,was now (O feare”) depreſt 
Beneath the water,and thoſe Sunlike beames 
Were threat'ned ro be quencht in narrow ſtreames, 
Ah ! who dare thinke,or can indure ro hearc 
Of thoſe ſad dangers, which then {ecm'd fo neare? 
VVhat Pan would haue preferu'd our flocks increaſe 
From V Volues? V Vhat Hermes could with wordsof 
es = Cauſe whetred (words to fall fro angry hands, (peace, 
nes: And ſhine the Starre of calmes in Chriſtian Lands 7 
, | Þ But Thou, whoſe Eye to hidden depths extends, 
..Þ To ſhew that he was madefor glorious ends, 
Haſtrays'd him by thine All-commandingarme, 
Not onely fafc from death, but free from hayme. 
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To his late Maieſly concerning the 
true forme of Eneliſh 
Poetry. 


Reat —_—_— Sou'raigne Ruler of this Land, 
By whoſe graue care,our hopes ſecurely ſtand 


Since you deſcending from that ſpacious reach, 

Vouchtate to be our Maſter,and to teach 

Your Engliſh Poets to direct their lines, 

To mixe tMircolours,and expreſle their (ignes. 

Forgiue my boldneſle, that I here preſear 

The lite of Mutcs yeelding true content 

In ponder'd numbers, which with eaſe I try'd, 

When your idiciousrules haue been my guide. 
[He makes {weet Muſick, who in ſerious lines, 

Light dancing tunes,and heauy prole declines : 

When verlcs like a milky torrent flo\w, 

They cqualltemper in the Poet ſhows. 

Jlc paints true formes, who with a modeſt heart, 

Giues luſtre to his worke, yet coucrs Art. 

Vneuca {welling is no way to faiz., 

But ſolid 10yning of the perteR frame : 

Sothatno curious finger there can find 

The tormer chinkes,or nailesthar faltly bind. 


Yay 


To his late Maieſtie,@5c. log | 


et moſt would haue the knots of ftirches ſeene, 
d holes where men may thruſt their hands between, 
halting feer the ragget Poem goes 
ith Accents, neither fitting Verſe nor Proſe : 
he Ghle mine care with more contentment fills - 
n Lawyers pleadivgs,or Phiſicians bills. 
For though inrermes of Art their kill they cloſe, 
And ioy in darkſome words as well as thole : 
hey yet haue perfe& ſenic more pure andeleare 
hen enuious Muſes, which ſad Garlands weare 
Ofdusky clouds, their ſtrange conceits to hide 
From humane eyes : and(leſtthey (hould be ſpi'd 
By tome ſhatpe Oedipes ) the Engliſh Tongue 
For this their poore ambition ſutters wrong, 
In eu'ry Languagenow in Europe ſpoke 
By Nations which the Ronfan Empire broke, 

he relliſh of the Maſe conGGlts in rime, 
One verſc mult meete another likea chime. 
Our Saxon ſhortneſſe hath peculiar grace 
Inchoite of words,ftt for the ending place, 
Which leaue impreſſion inthe mind as well 
Asclofng me deliohtfull bell : 

hele muſt not be with diſproportion lame, 
Nor ſhould an Eccho (till repeate the ſame. 
In many changes thelemay be expreſt : 
Bur thoſe that ioyne molt ſimply, run the beſt: 
heir forme ſurpaſſing farre the terrer'd Raucs, 
Vaine care,and ncedlefle repetition ſaues. 
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Similitudescontracted ſinooth and round, 


110 Tohislate Haieſly concerning,ge, 
Theſe ourward aſhes keepe thoſe inward fires, 7 
Whoſe heate the Greeke and Roman works inſpires} 

Pure phrale,fir Epithers, a ſober care W 
Of Meta oo_ Aelcriptions cleare,yet rare, 9 


Not vext by learning, but with Naturt crown'd, 
Strong figures drawne from deepe inueritions ſpringy, 
Confitting leſſe in words, and more in things : 
A language nor popu, mags times, 

Nor Latine ſhreds,by which the Pedant climes: 
A noble ſubie& which the mindny lift 

To cahie vic of that peculiar pitt, 

Which Poetsin their raptures hold moſt deare, 
V'Vhen actions by the lively ſound appeare. 
Giue me ſuch helpes,Ineucr will deſpaire, 

Bur that ulheata which ſucke the freezing aire, 
As well as hotter braines, may verſe adorne, 
And be their wonder,as we were their ſcorne, 


| oe. Ah own i 


To the glorious memory of our late Soueraigne 


J Lord, King Tamess 


(may flow 

V Eepe, Oye Nymphes: that from your caues 
Thole rrickling drops, whence mighty rivers 

Diſcloſe your hidden ftore:let ew'ry TY (flow. 

ortys our Sea of griefe ſome tribute bring : 

nd when ye once haue wept your Fountaines dry, 

he heawn with ſhowres will ſend a new ſupply. 

ut if theſe cloudy treaſures proouc too ſcant, 

Dur teares ſhall helpe, when other moyſtures want. 
his Ile,nay Ewrope,nay the World bewailes 
urlofle,with ſuch a'Streame asneuer failes. 
bundant floods from en'ry letter riſe, 

Vhen we pronounce great /ames,our Soueraigne dies. 
nd while I write theſe words, trembling Rand, 

\ (udden darkenefle hath poſſeſt the Land, 
cannot now expreſle my ſelfe by ſignes : 

—{! eyes are blinded,none can reade my lines; 
ill Charles aſcending,driues away the night, 
\nd in his ſplendour giues my Verſes light. 
hus by the beames of his ſucceeding flame, 
(hall deſcribe his Fathers boundleſſe Fame. 


The 


112 T 0 the glorions memory of ,C*c. 


The Grecian Emp'rours gloried to be borne, Þ} 
And nurlt in Purple,by their Parents worne, |}. 
See here a King, whole birth togecher twiney . ©» 
The Britan, Engliſh, Norman, Scottiſh linss 2. 
How like a Princely Throne his Cradle ſtands ; | 
White Diadems become his twathing bands. 
His glory now makes all the Earth his Tombe, | 
Bur enuiousFiends would in his Mothers wombe }©; 

| 
| 


Interre hisriling greatuctle, and contend y.1 
Againſt the Babe, whom heauwaly troopes defend, 
Andgiue fuch vigourin his caildhoods-Rate, | 
Thathe can ftravgle Snakes, which ſwell with hate, Y} 
This conqueſt his vadaunce«| beſt declares 
In Seas of danger,in a world of cares : 

Yer acither cares oppreſlc his conltant mind, | 
Nor dangers drowne his lite for age dehgu'd. | 
The Mules leaue their {weet Caſtalian Springs 

In forme of Bees,extending filken wings 

With gentle ſounds,to keepe this Infant (till, 

While chey his mouth with pleaſing hony fill. 

Hence chole large Streaincs of Eloquence procecd, 
Which inthe hearers (trange amazement breed; 
When laying by his Scepters and his Swords, , 

He mcltsuhew hearrs with tis mcllitluous words, 
Se Hcrcnles mn ancient pictures tauy'd, 
Covula draw whole Nations to his tongue cnchaiw's 
He tirtt contders in his tender age, F - 
How Go hath rays'd him on this carthly Stage, 


h 


To theglorious memory of, & Ge I13 


- YToaRa part, expos'd to eu'ry eye : 


F - ES With $a/omon he therefore 1triues ro flic 


*"YTo him'thar gauethis Greatneſle, and demands 
"The precious giftof Wiſdome from his hands : 


! 


While God delighted with this iuſt requeſt, 
Nor onely him, with wondrous Prudence bleſt, 
But promis'd higher glories,new encreaſe 


| Of Kingdomes circled with a Ring of Peace, 


He thus in(tructed by diuine commands, 

Extends this peacetull line to other Lands. | 
When warres are threaten'd by ſhril Trumpets founds, 
His Oliue Rancheth bloud,and binds yp wounds. 

The Chri(tian World this good from him derwes, 
That thouſands had vnrtimely ſpent their lives, 

It not preſeru'd by luftre of his Crowne : 

Which calm'd the (tormes, & layd the billowes down : 
And dimm'd the glory ot that Roman wreath 

By ſouldicrs gain'd for ſauing men from death. 

This Denmarketelt, and Swerh{and, when their firife 
Aſcended roſuch height, that lofle of life 

VVas counted nothing : for the dayly ſwght 

Otdying men made Deathno more then night, 
Behold,rwo potent Princes deepe engag'd 

In lev'call int*re(ts,mucually enrag'd 

By tormer conflicts : yet they downe will lay 

Their twords,when his aduice direRs the way. 

The Northerne Climares from difleation barr'd, 
Receiue new ioyes by his diſcreere award, 


I ' VVhen 
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When (AMommns could among the Godlike- Kings, 


Infe& with poyſon thoſe immortall Springs 


Which flow with NeQtar;and ſuch gall would caf} 


As ſpoylesthe ſweetneſle of Ambrofes taſte ; 
This mighty Lord,as Ruler ofthe Quire, 

With peacefull counſels quench the rifing fire. 
The Anſtrian Arch-duke,and Batanian State, 

By hisendeuours, change their long; bred hate 

For twelue yeeres truce : this reſt ro him they owe 
As Belgian Shephecrds,and poore Ploughmen know, 
The XMs/comites oppreſt with neighbours Alie 

To fafc protection of his watchtull eye. 

And Germany his ready ſuccours tries, 

Whenſad contentions inthe Empare riſe. 

Hs mild inſtinct all Chriſtians thus diſcerne : 

But Chrilts malignant foes ſhall find him fterne, 
What care, what charge he ſuffersto preuent, 
Left Infidels their number ſhould au oj 

His ſhipsreſtraine the Pirates blood workes ; 
And Poland gaines his ayde againſt 4 Twrkeg. 
His pow*rtull Edicts (tretcht beyond che Line, 
Among the Inazans (eu'rall bounds defigne ; 

By which his ſubiccts may cxalt his Throne, 
And (trangers keepe themſclues within their owne, 


EIT This lle was made the Sunnes wy Tr way ; 


| For here our Phabns (till youchlat'd to fiay : 
And from this bleſſed place of his retreat, = 
In ditt'rent Zones diſtinguiſh cold and heate, 


Sent 
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Sent light or darkneſle, and by his Commands 
Appointed limitsto the Seas and Lands, 

\Who would imagine,that a Prince employ'd 

In ſuch affaires, could cuer haue enioy* 

Thoſe houres, which drawne from pleaſure,and from 


To purchaſe precious knowledge were addrett? (reſt, 


And yet in learning he was knowne t' exceed 
Moſt, whom our houſes of the Muſes breed. 


| Ye Englith Siſters, Nurſes ofthe Arts, 


Vnparrtiall Iudges of his berrer parts; 
Raiſe vp your wings,and to the world declare 
His ſol:d Iudgement, his Inuention rare, 


{ His ready Elocution, which ye found 
| 1n deepeſt matters, that your Schooles propound. 


It is ſufficient for my creeping Verle, 

Hiscare of Englith Language to rehearſe. 

He leades the lawlefle Poets of our times, 

To {ſmoother cadence,ro exacter Rimes : 

He knew it was the proper worke of Kings, 

To keepe proportion,cun in {malleſt things. 

He with no higher titles can be tyl'd, 

When Seruants name himhIFrall SubieRs,Mild. 

Ot Antommnes faire time the Romans tell, 

No bubbles of ambition then could {well 

To forraine warres; noreaſe bred ciuill rife : 

Nor any of the Senate loſt his lite. 

Our King preſerues for two and twenty yeeres, 

This Realme from inward and from outward feares. - 
I 2 
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All Engliſh Peeres eſcape the deadly ftroke, 
Though ſome with crimes his anger durft prouoke, 
He was ſeuere in wrongs, which others felt ; 

But in his owne,his heart would quickly melt, 
For then(like God, from whom his glories flow) 
He makes his Mercy {wifc, his Iuſtice ſlow. 

He neuer would our gev'rall ioy forger, 

V Vhen on his facred brow the Crowne was ſet; 
And therefore (triues to make his Kingdome great, 
By fixing here his Heires perperuall Seare : 

' V'Vhich cu'ry firme and loyall heart deſires, 

May laſt as long as heau'n hath ſtarry fires, 
Continued blifle from himthis Land receiues, 

V Vhenleauing v$,to vshis Sorne he leaues, 

Our hopc,our ioy,our treaſure : Charles our King, 
V Vhole entrance in my next attempt I (ing. 
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A Panegyrick at the Coronation of 017 Sonc- 
ratene Lord Kine Charles. 
A Urore come : why ſhould thine enuious Ray 
Deferre the ioyes of this expected day ? 
V Vill not thy maſter ler his horſes runne; + / 
Becauſe he feares to meete another Sunne ? 
Or hath our Northerne Starre ſo dimm'd thine eyes, 
Thou knowſtnot where(at Eaſt or V Velt)to riſc? 
Make hatte,for if thou ſhalt denie thy light; 
His glitt'ring Crowne will driue away the night, 
Debarre not curious Phabus, who defires 
To guild all glorious obieCts with his res. 
| And could his beames11y open pcoples harrs, 
As well as he can view their outward parts ; 
He heere ſhould find a triumph ,ſuch as he 
Hath ncuer ſcene,perhaps ſhall neucr ſce. 
| Shine forth,great Charles, accept our loyal words, 
Throw tro your pleafing eies thoſe conqu'ring words, 
That when vpon your Name our voyces call, 
The Birds may tecle our thund'ring noiſe,and fall : 
Soft Ayre rebounding ina circled ring, | 
Shall to the Gates of Heau'n our wiſhes bring : 
if [hor 
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For vowes, which with fo ſtropg affeftion fic ._ BD 
From many lips, will doubtlefſe pierce the skie : WH 
And God(who knowes the ſecrets of our miads, + Ir 
When inour breſts he theſe two vertues finds, lH, 
Sincerity and Concord,joyn'd in pa 'r A 
For him, whom Nature made vndoubred Heyre F 
Of three faire Kingdoms) will his Angels ſen1 C 
With bleiſings from his Throne this pope t'atrend ÞFf / 
Faire Citty,EnglandsGemme,the Queene of Trade, 7] 
By (ad infection lately defart made : &@4# þ 
' Caſtofft thy mourning robes, torgerthy teares, \ 
Thy cleare and hcalthtull zprrey appeares : 
Pale Death, who had thy ſilent (treets poſſeſt, 
And {ome foule dampe,or angry Planer preſt 
To work his rage,nowtrom th* Almighties will 
Receiues command to hold his Jauehn (till. 

Bur fince my Mule pretends to tunca fong 

Fit for this day,and fitrinſpire this throng; 
Whence ſhall I kindle tuch immorrtall fires ? 

' From loyes or Hopes, from Praytesor Defires? 

To prayle him, would require anendlefle wheele; 
Yet nuthing told bur whatwe ſee and feele, 
Athouland rongues for him all gifts intreate 

Tn which Felicity may claime her ſeate : 
Large Honour, happy Conquett, boundlefſe Wealth, 
Long Life,ſweereChildren,vnafflited Health : 

But chictely,we eſteeme that poop thing 


(Ot wh.ch already we behold the Spring) of 


Directing 
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_ Dieciog nes and we now prefage 


' 


\ BHow high thar vertue will aſcend in age. 
\ Bn him,our certaine confidence vnites 
All former worthy Princes ſpreading lights; 
And addes his glorious Fatherto the ſumme : 
From ancient times no greater Name can come. 
Our hopefull King thus to his Subiccts ſhines, 
And reades in faithfull hearts theſe zcalous lines ; 
7 This is our Countries Father,this is Hee 
In whome we liue,and could nor liue to free, 
Were we nor vnder him; his watchfull care 
Preuents our dangers : how ſhall we declare 
Our thankfull minds, but by the humble gift 
Of firme obedience, which.co him we lite? 
As he is Godstrue Image choicely wrought, 
And for our joy to thefe Dommions brought : 
So mult we imitate celeftiall bands, 
\Which grudge not to performe diuine commands. 
His breſt tranfparent like a liquid flood, 
Diſcovers his aduice for publike good : 
But if we judge it by decciuing tame, 
Like Semele,we thinke [owes piercing flame 
No more,then common fire in aſhes nurt, 
Til formeleſle fancies in their errors burſt. 
Shall we diſcufſe his counſels > We are bleſt 


Who know our blifle, and imhis iudgement reſt. 


I 4 Of © 


Of the Princes tourney. 


f F He happy ſhip that carriesfrom the Land ; 
Great Brataines ioy before ſhe knowes herloſk, 

Is ruPd by him, who can the waues command. 

No enuious ſtormes a quiet paſſage croſle: 
Sec how the water Gehe winde breathes faire, I * 
Thecloudes reſtraine their frownes, their Fghes, thei 
As if the Muſicke ofthe whiſp'ring ayre (tears, 
Snouldtellthe Sea what precious weight it beares, 
A thouſand vowes and wiſhes driue the ſayles 
V'Vith gales of ſafety tothe Neuſtrian ſhore. 

The Occan truſted with this pledge, bewailes 

Thar it ſuch wealth muſtto the Earth reſtore : 
Then France recciuing with a deare imbrace 

This Norcherne Starre,though clouded and diſguiv'd, 
Beholus ſome hidden yertue in his face, 

And knoweshe is a Iewell highly priz'd. 

Yer there no pleafing ſights can make him (tay ; 

For like a Riuer ſliding to the Maine, 

He haſtesto find the period of his way, 

And drawne by loue,drawes all our hearts to Spaing 


0] | 


of the Princes departure and returne. 
—. 
Hen Charles from vs withdrawes his glorious 
VV Sunne defires hisablence to ſupply : 
And that we may nothing in darkaefle lic, 
He (triuesto free the North from dreadfull night. 
Yet weto Pheabas ſcarce ere our ſight, 
But all our lookes, our thoughts to Charles apply, 
Andin che belt delights of life we die, 


| Till he returne,and make this Climate bright. 


Now he aſcends and giues Apololcaue 
To driue his Horſcsto the lower part, 
VVe by his preſence like content receiue, 
As when treſhpirits aide thefainting hearr. 
Reſt here (great Charles ) and ſhine to vs alone, 
For other Starres are common; Charles our own. 


of the Princes moſt bappy returge. 


Vr Charles, whoſe Horſes neuer quenchttafk 
[1 cooling waues of Nepranes watry ſeate : | 
Whole (tary Chariot in the ſpangled night, 
Was (till the pleafing obietofour fight : 
This glory of the North hath lately runne 
A courte as round, and certaine as the Sunne : 
He to the South inclining halfe the yeere, 
Nouw at our Tropike will againe appeare. 
He made his fettimg inthe Weſterne [treames, 
Where weary Phabar dips his fading beames : 
- But in this morning our erccted e 
Become fo happy asto ſee him rite. 
VVc thall nor cuer in the ſhadow ſtay, 
His ablence was to bringa longer day ; 
That hauing felt how darknefle can aftright, 
VVe may with more content embrace the light, 
And call ro mind, how cu'ry foule with paine 
Sent forth her throwes to fetch him home againe: 
For want of him we wicher'd inthe Spring, 
But his rccurne ſhall life in V Vinter bring : 
The Plants, which, whe he went, were growing greent 
Retaine their former Liu'rics to be leene, 43x 
VVha 
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Then he reuiewes them : his expeRcd eye 

reſeru'd their beauty, ready oft to die. 

AM hat tongue ? what hand canto the lite diſplay 

he glorious 10y of rh1s triwnphant day ? 

Vhen England crown'd with many thouſand fires, 
eat Meceiues the ſcope of all her belt dehres. | 
thi he ac his ſight,as with an Earthquake ſwells, 
 Janditrikes che Heau'n with found of trembling bells. 
he vocall Goddefle leauing defart woods, 

Hlides downe the vales,and dancing on the floods, 
Obſcrues our words,and with repeating noile 

Pntends to double our abundant ioyes. 

he V Vorlds cleare eye is icalous ot his name, 

He (ces this Ile like one continuall flame, 

And feares le(t Earth a brighter Starre ſhould breed, 
VVhich might vpon his mcate the vapoursfeed. 

VVe maruell not,thar in his Fathers Land 

So many fignes of loue and feruice ttand : 

Behold how Spazze retaines in eu'ry place 

Some bright reflection of his chearctull face ; 
Maadrid,where firſt his ſplendor he diſplayes, 

And drives away the Clouds that dimmv'd his rayes, ' 
Her ioyes into a world of formes doth bring, 

Yer none contents her,while that porent King, 

VVho rules ſo farre,till now could neuer find. 

His Realmcs and wealth too little for his mind. 

No words of welcome can ſuch Planets orcete, 

 Þ VVhere mone houlethey by coniundtion meete- - 

hea Their 


ka 


y 
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Theirſicred concord runnes through many Sig i 
And to the Zodiakes berter portion ſhines: © 
But in the Virgin they ate ſeene moſt farre, | 
And inthe Lyons heart the Kingly Scarre. 
Whentoward vs our Prince? his journey moues, 
And fcelcs attraction of his ſeruants loues, 
When (hauing open bretts of ſtrangers knowne) 
He haſtes to gather tribute of hisowne, 

The joyfull neighbours all his paſſage fill 

With noble Trophees of his might andskill, 

In conqu'ring mens affections with his darts, 
Which deepely fixt in many rauiſh hearts, 

Are like the ſtarry chaines, whoſe blazes play 

In knots of light along the milkey way. 

He heares the newes of his approaching Fleet, 
And will his Nauy fee,his Seruants greer ; 
Thence to the Land recurning in his Barge, | 
The wauesleape high,as proud of ſuch a Charge; + 
The night makes {peed to ſee him,and prevents - 
The {louchfull cwilight, caſting duskie tents 
O.: roring Streames, which might all men diſmay, Il 
Bur him,co whole cleare ſoule che night is day, 
The preſhng windes with their ofhcious rife, 
Had caus'd a tumult dang'rous to his life, 

But their Commander checks them,and reſtraines 
Their halty feruour in accuſtom'd chaines : 

This perill (which with feare our words decline) 
Was then permitted by the hand Diuine, = 
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$2: good cuent might prooue his perſon deare 
"Fo heau'n, and needfull ro the people here. 
Vhen he reſolues to croſle the watry maine, 
what a change his abſence makes in Jpaine ! 
he Earth turnes gray for gricte that ſhe conceines, 
Wirds loſe their rougues,and trees forſaketheir leaues. 
) {ow floods of teares expreſle a ſad farwell, 
Knbicious ſayles as with hisgreatneſle (well, 
o him old Ner-#s on his Dolphin rides, 
eſenting bridles to dire che Tides, 
ecalles his daughters from their ſecret caues, 
heir ſnowy necks are ſcene aboue the waues) 
nd faith ro them : Behold the onely Sonne 
WD: that great Lord, about whole Kingdomes run 
Dur liguid currents, which are made his owne, 
And with moylt Bulwarks guard his ſacred Throne : 
Sce how his lookes delight, his geltures moue 
{Admire and praiſe, yet He fromlſnaresofloue : 
lor Theres with her beauty and her dowre, 
n draw this Pelexs to her watry bowre, 
7, Mic loucesa Nymph ot high and heau'aly race, 
heeu*ning Sunne doth homage to her face, 
Heſperian Orchards yeeld her golden fruit, 
etooke this journey in that ſweet purſuit, 
s MV Vhen thus their Father ends, the Nereids throw 
Ther Garlands on this glorious Prince,andftrow 
Flis way with Songs,in which the hopes appeare 


IS 


Ot ioyes too great tor humane caresto heare. 
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Y por the anniuerſary day of the Princes retun 
| Octover the fifih. 
\ E now admire their doctrine, who main} 
The Worlds creation vader Autumnes reign 
VVhen trees abound in fruit, Grapes ſwell with wal 
Thele meates arc ready for the creatures vie : 
Old Time reſolues ro wake a new ſuruay 
Of yecres and ages from this happy day, 
Retuling thoſe accounts which others bring, 
He crownes Ofober,as of moneths the King. 
No maxe ſhall hoary V Vuner claime the place, 
Aud draw cold proofes from Janus double face; 
Nor ſhall the Raw, when Spring the earth adornes, | 
Vnlocke the gate of heau'n wich golden hornes: 
Dry Sununer ſhallnot ofthe Dog-ſtarre boaſt 
(Ot angry conſtellations "pins; . ee)... 
From whoſe ſtrong heate Egyprians (till begun, 
To marke the turning circle of the Sunne, —_ 
Uertumnus who hath Lordly power to change 
The Scaſons,andcan them in order range, | 
Will trom this Period treth begiauiog rake, 
Yet not ſo much for his Pomonacs ſake, | 
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V/ponthe anninerſary day of, Fc. _ 127 
ho then js richly dreft to pleaſe her Spoule, 

d wich her Orchards treaſure deckes her browes. 
isourCH AR LE $, whoſe cuer loued name, 

ath :nade chis point ofheau'n increaſe in fame : 
Vhoſe long-thought abſence was ſo much deplor'd, 
*S whom our hopes and all our fruits are or'd. 

le now atraines es ſhore (O bleſſed day) 

dtruc Achates waites along his way, 

Wur wiſe Anch/es tor his ſonne ould 

his choſen ſeruant,asthe beſt of guides. 

Princes glory cannot more depend 


pon his Crowne, then on a faithfull friend, 


- 
y'S!} 


. : 
£10 
: 
. 


To 


7 o.che moſt illsftrious Prince Charles, of te 
excellent wſe of Poems. | 
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| Þ bank example of obedient heires, | 
High in my hopes,and ſecond in my prayers: 
True Tnge of your Father to the life, q 
VVhom Time defir'd,and Fates in jealous ftrife; 
V'Vith chearefull yoices raught their wheeles to rune 
Thar ſuch a Father might haueſuch a Sonne ; 
Since Godexalts you on this carthly Stage, 
And gwes you wiſedome farre aboue yourage, 
To iudge of men,and of their aftiue pow'rs : 
Let me lay downe the fruits of priuate houres 
Before your fect, you neuer will refuſe 
This gift, which bcarestheticle of a Muſe. 

Among your ſerious thoughts, with noble care 
You cheriſh Poers,knowing that they are 
The Starres which light to famous aCtions giue, 
By whom the mem'rics of good Princes liue ; 
You are their Prince in a peculiar kind, 
Becauſe your Father hath their Artrefin'd. 
And though theſe Prieſts of greatneſle quictfit 
Amid'|t the filent children ottheir wit, 
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To the moſt illuflriow,gr. 139 
»& Without acceſle of ſurours,or diſpatch 
A Of high affaires,at which th'ambutious catch; 
oF They are not idle,whentheir fight they rayſe 

Beyond the preſent time to future airs ;\ 
And brauc examples, {age inſiruRtions bring 
In pleaſing verſes, which our ſonnes may ling. 
They oft ereRtheir flight aboue the Land, 
When graue Urena ioyning hand in hand 
With ſoft Thalsamix their GiPrens ſtrings, 
+ {And by their muſickmake cecleftiall chings; 
More fit for humane eares, whoſe winding rounds 
Are eaſly filld with well digeſted ſounds, 
Pale Enuy and dull Ignorance reproue 
This exercile,as onely apt for loue, 
Deuis'd Callure the tenſe with curious Art : 
But not Yenrich the vndgr{tanding part, 
So might they ſay, The Suune was onely fram'd 
To pleale the eye,and onely therefore nam'd 
The Eye of Heau'n,conceiuing not his wheele 
Ot liuely heate, which lower bodies feele. 
Our Mules ftriue,chat Common-wealchs may be 
As well from barb'rous deedes,as Language fiec : 
The {eu'rall ſounds in harmony combin'd, 
Knit chaines of vertue in the hearers mind : 
And that he (till may haue his reacher by 
With racgſurdlines,we pleaſe his curious eye. 
We hold thoſe works of Art,or Natute beſt, 
Where Orders ſteps molt fully are expreſt 
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130. T othe miſt illuſtrious, &c. 
And therefore all thoſe ciuill men thatliue 4] 
By Law and rule, will toour numbersgiue If 
The name of good, in which perteRion reſts; - 
And feele their ſtrokes with ſympathyzinghbreſts, 
Not Oratours ſo much with flowing words, . 
Can ſway the hearts of men, and wher their ſwords: 
Or blunt them ac their pleaſure, as our ſtraines, +] 
(Wholſc larger Spheare the Orbe of proſe containe) 
Can mens afte&ions leflen or increaſe, 

And guide their paſſions whiſp'ring warre or peace? T 
Tyrtens by the vigour of his verſe, ; 3:00 
Made Sparte conquer, while his lines reherſe Te 
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Her former glory, almoſt thcn ſubdude Y 
By ſtronger toes, and when the people rude |} 
Contend among themſclues with mutuall wrong, - 


He temper: difcord with his milder ſongs : 
This poore lame Peer hath an equall praiſe = I 
With Captaines, and with Scates-men of his dayes: Re 


The Mules claime poflefſion in thoſe men, Þ 
Who fir{t aduentur*d with a nimble pen ; | ch 


To paint their thoughts, in new inuented fignes, 
And ipoko of Natures workes innumbred lines? + An 
This happy Art,compar'd with plainer wayes, * 
Was looner borne,and not lo ſoone decayes: = 
She lafer (tanls trom times deuouring wrong, | 
As berter ſealon'd to continue long ; 

Burt asthe ftreames of time, {till forward flow 
So Wits, more idle and diſtruſttull grow : 


Tothe moſt iluftrious, &c. 


= yeeld thisFort, and cowardly pretend 
Prole, is a caſtle eaſter to defend); 

Nor was this change effected in a day, 

Bur with degrees, a:1d by a ſtealing way, 

They pull the Mutcs icathers one by one ; 

And are nor ſeenc, till boch the wings be gone. 
If man inioyiog ſuch a precious Mine, 

Eſfteem'd his nature almoſt made Diuine : 


When he heheld th* expretion of histhought, 


To ſuc!: 2 height, and Godlike glory brought : 
This change may wellhis fading ioy confound, 
To (ce it naked, creeping onthe ground ; 
Yet in the lands that honour'd learnings name, 
Were alwayes ſome, that kept the yeltall flame 
Ot pow?rfull Verſe, on whole increaſe or end, 
The periods of the ſoulcs chiefe raigne depend. 
Now in this Realme I ſee the golden age 
© Rerucneco vs, whoſe comming ſhall afſwage 

jy DiltraQting ſtrife, and many hearts inſpire, 
To gather tewell for this ſacred fire : 


131 


On which, if you,great Prexce, youreycs will caſt ; 


And like Fanomms, giuc a gentle blaſt : 
The lively flame ſhall neuer yeeld to dearh, 
Bur gaine immorrall ſpirit by your breath. 


To 
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To the Prince. 


Feu'ry man a lictle world we name ? 

Youarca World moſt like the greateſt frame : 
Yourloue of Learning ſpreads your glory farre, 
Lifts you to heaw'n,and makes you there a Starre. 
In aCtiue ſports,and formes of martzall deeds, 
Like Fire and Ayre your nimble courage breeds 
A rare amazement,and a {weet delight 
To rg ay 19 ſo deare a ſight : 
Though higher Orbes ſuch glorious ſignes containg, 
Doe = len Prince) rel yn: Globe diſdaine, 
In pure and fruitfull water we may ſee 
Your minde from darkenefle cleare,in bounty free; | 
And in the ſteddy reſting of the d, ts 
Your noble firmeneſle to your friend is found : 

For you are (till the ſame,and where you loue, 

No abſence can your conſtant mind rewoue. 

So goodneſle fpreads it ſelfe with endleſle lines, M 
And fo the Light indiſtant places ſhines : 

He that aduentures of your worth to (ing, 


" 


Attempts in vaine,to paint a boundleſſe thing, 


133 


« v . 


y | y ? , | C y 
\ v7 3 f A F J- | | E gy 4 Zo a» JA 3 D Ef. po c 
S ” *, ” WA SY I - A 34 {C - 
'C 5 ns ,T p " T 
? 


{I 
WE: s | | £5, s Sf & GY: 2k 5, ; 
- a Teh SEAGIEIL TEUGEE 
= | ' . ' y 
2 SRINCERANY ROSES NCR 
n Epithalamium wpon the happy marriage of 
our Soucraigne Lord King C | gs 
our gracious Lady Lnueene 


MARY. 


y 


To part our ſhore from France. 
Let Nevtune ſhake his mace, & ſwelling waucs aduance: 
, The former Vnion now returnes againe, 
| This Iſle ſhall once more kifſe the Maine 
oyn'd witha flowry bridge of Jouc,on which the Graces dance. 


T7 Ocean long contended (bur in vaine) 


Leander here no dang'rous journey takes, 
To touch his Heros hand : 
Our Helleſpont with Ships becomes as firme as Land, 
When this fweete Nymph her place of birth forſakes, 
And England ſignes of welcome makes 
\s many,as our gladſome coaſts haue little graines of ſand. 


That yoyce,in which the Continent was bleſt, 
 Nowtothis [land calls 
The living Woods,and Rocks to frame new rifing Walls : 
The moouing Hillsſalute this happy gueſt, 
An The Riuers to her ſeruice ney ; 
eine into Thames, Garonne to Trext,and Loire to Severnefalls. 
K} 
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134 An Epithalamium yon the hippy 


This Royall Payre,che Bridegroome andthe Bride, 6 
With ek ry ſhiner | In 
Both fullof ſparkling hght, both ſprung from race diuin 
Their Princely Fathers, Europs high pride, 

The Weſterne World did ſiveetly guides _. 
Tothe&,as Fathers of their Realines we golde Crownes af 


i 
{'s 


Great Hemy neuer ranquiſhtinthe ficld, 
Rebclliovs tocs could tame. | 

The Wiſdome of vur 7m bred terror in his Name; 
So that his proudeſt Aduerſaries yeeld, 
Glad to be guarded with his ſhield, (t 


+ 
Wherc Peace with drops of heau'nly dew ſuppreſt Dillenta 


Our Cherles and Mary now their courke prepare, | 
Like choſe rwo greater Lights, 
Which God in midſt of Heau'n exaJted to our fights 
To guide our footſteps with perpetuall care, 
Times nappy changes te : 
The one affoords vs healthfull Jaies,the other quiet nights 


See how the Planers,and cach leſſer fire 
Along the Zodiake plide, 
And inthis ſtately traine their offices dmide ! 
No Starre remaines exempted from this Quite, 
Butall are ioyn'd in one deſire, 


To moue as theſe their wheeles ſhall rurne,and reſt where 


What can theſe ſhouts and glit'tring ſhowes porrend 
butneuer fading ioyes? 
The Lords in rich attire,the people with their noyle, 
Exprefſe to what a hcight their hopes aſcend, 
Which luxe a Circlehauc no iy þ (ſtrop 
Thcir ſtrength no furious tenipeſts ſhake, nor c:eeping age 
| 


marriage of King Charles,&c. 135 
On this foundation we expe to build | 
The Towres of carthlyblifle. _ F 
Mirth ſhallattend on Health,and Peace ſhall plenty kiſle; 
The Trees with fruite, with Flowres our Gatdens fill'd, 
Sweere honey from the leaues _y 
For now Aftreas raigne appcares to be a Tipeof this. 


O may our Children with their rauiſh't eyes 
Arace of Sonnes bchold, WA 
Whoſe birth ſhal change our [r'n to Siluer,Brafſe tro Gold, 
Proceede whice houres, thatfrom this ſtocke may riſe 
4 ViRorious Kings, whom Fame ſhall prize by 
na Morc dearely,then all other names within her Booke cnroll'd, 


At theend of * Aaiettin inſt Jae. 
Sonnet firſt. ] 


y OurRoyall Father fon tt 
Proclaim'd in March, whe firſt we felt the 
A World of blifſe did to our Ilandbring : 
And at his Death he made his yerres NE —_ i 
Although three dayes he _—_ held his ſeate, © 
Then from that houre when he reioyc'd ro wg, 
Great Brittaive torne before,cnioyes a King : 
Who canthe periods of the Starresrepeate ? 
The Sunne, who in his annuall circle takes 
A dayesfull quadrant fromth' enſuing yeere, 
Repayes it in foure yeeres, and cquall makes 
The number of the da withinhis Spheare: 
Tames was our carthly Sunne, who call'd ro Heal 
Leaues you his Heire, to make all frationseu'n. 


"FC TIT|TFrw 


ARE the time when dayes are longer made, - 
When nights are warmer,& the aire more deare, 
When verdant leaues and fragrant flowres appeare ; 
Whoſe beauty winter hadconſtraind to fade. 
Abour the time, when Gabriels words perſwade 
The bleſſed Virginto incline hercare, 
And to conceyuethat Sonne, whom ſhe ſhall beare ; 
Whoſe death and riſing drive away the ſhade..- : 
Abour this time, ſo oft, ſo highlybleſt 
By precious gifts of Nature and of Grace, ' 
HY Firlt glorious /emies, the Engliſh Crowne polleſt * 
Then gracious Charles ſucceeded in his place. | 
For him his ſubicRs wiſh with hearty words,  ' 
Both what this world, and what the next affords. 
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Aw Epithalamium tomy Lord n _m 
of Buckingham,nd to his faire and 
Vertuous Laays il 


ON 


S Euere and Ma Muſe 
Whoſe quill,the name of Joue declines, 
Be not too nice, northisdeare worke refuſe: 
Here Venus ſtirs noflame,nor Cupid guides thy lines, 1 
Butmodeſt Hymen ſhakes his Torch,and chaſt Lucine Qing, | 


The Bridegroumes ſtarresariſc, 
Maydes, turne Fighr,your yombrak hide: 
Leſt ye be ſe ſpark 


Fit robe ſcene by abbot. was recs Sev : 
Ifhinz Narc:ſſw ſhould behold, he would forget his pride, | 
And thou faire Nymph ow ng 
With bluſhes, like age purplemorne ; 
If now thine cares will be content to heare 
The ritle of a Wife,we ſhortly will adorne 
Thee'with a joyful] Mothers 8ame, when ſome ſweet 
We wiſh a Sonne, whoſe ſmile, 
Whaſe beauty may proclaime himchine > 
Who may be worthy of his Fathers ſtile, 
} 4May anſwere to our hopes,and ftrict] y may combine 
The happy height of /illiers raccywith noble Kuiland: line. 


An 69 RA to my Lord,&c. 13 d 
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y agesto 
Ycr neuer muſt th freezing arme, their holy hiresalſwage. 
Now by cen co toync theirhands, 


Behold, how faire charknot appeares. 
O may the firmeneſle of theſe Nuptiall bands 
Reſemble thar bright line,the meaſure of the yeeres. 


Which makes a league berweene the pokes, EI che He» 
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of bis HMaieſtics yow fort 
Lord Marqueſſe 7 


& whar a full and cerraine bleſſing lowes ©" 
From him, that vnder God the Earth command 
are Types ofGod, and by their hands © 
ns world of gifts and honourshe beſtowes : 
The hopetul tree thus bleſt ſecurely growes, 
Amid(t the warers in a firtile | 
And ſhall with leaues, & flowres Sefulzes be crown 
Abundant dew on it the Plancerthrowes. *q 
You are thisPlant,my Lord, and muſt diſpoſe 
Your noble ſoule, thoſe bloſſomes to receive; 
Which cuer to the roote of Vertue cleaue, 
Asour Apollo by his skill foreſhowes : 

Our Salomon, in wiſedoine, and in peace , 

Is now the Prophet of your faire increaſe. 


ici © 
—_ m7 
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My Lord of Buckinghamrwelcome fo the 
a | 


= this hgh 
joynes their vertues 


y th 
Vhich 
Wcltraines 


write, and h 


AC HI 62406 Lond Ws 
of Th vs e Birth of bis 
PR ler. 


Y lines deſerib'd your ratriage asthe Spri 
' Now like the Reapers,of your fruite I fin pn 
And ſhew the Harueſt © your conftansſobe,. P 
* Tnthis{weere Armefull which your ioy ſhall p 
Her Sexis'figne of plenty, and fore-runnes © 7 
The pleaſing hope of many noble Sonnes: © 
Who farre abroad cheir branches ſhall extend, ak 
And ſpread rheir race, till tire receiue an end. | 
Beener bleſ}, (fire Childe char haſt 4 
So white er , by hands of Angels gn 
Thou art the firſt, and wie the = | , rot 
For thou ſhale rauiſh ſmile 
Thy Parents hearts, not Solitel co ſuch blifſe : 
a ſteale rhe farſt fruites of a tender kifſe, 
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Of true Greatne(ſe: tomy Lord Hargueſe | 
of Buckingham, EET 21% 


& C Ir, you are truely great, and eueryeye (+ | 
g Nona me 6 cm to ſee you hight} 
"F Bur chiefely mine, which buriedin the night, 

JF Arc by your beames raiſ'd and reftor*dto lights: 

& You, oncly you haue pow'r ta make me dwell... 

F Io ſight of men, drawne from:myfilentCell 2/1," 
'Y Where oft in vaine my pen would hauecxpreſt--/\/ 
A Thoſe precious gifts, in whichyour:minde is ble 
-Y But you, as much roo modeſt areitoreade. {1/111 | 
JF Your praylſe, as Itoo weake yourfame to ſpreade. 
2 All curious formes, all piftures will diſgrace/,,;/ / - 
*& Your worth, which muſt be ſtudied in your face , 
BY The lively table, where your yertue ſhines - -;;/- 

\ E More clearely, then in Rrong and waighty lines... , 
In yaine I ſtrive co write ſomenoble thi 

To make you nobler for that prudent King +... 

_ Whoſe words ſooft , you happyareto heare,,” 
Hath made in{truRtion needlefle to-your care 3) 1; /// 
Yer giue me leaueinthis my filent ſong, T's 
To (hew true Greateneſle, while you paſle geg 
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144 Of Trac ereatneſſe &rc. 
And if you EE and cach line. 
oOvwne your Y ,Thisgracejs mi 
NN ge: and wonchy wha ſo, 
Hide not their rayes , from meaneſt plants thar 
__ is the Sunne V4 ina Throne (o hie, 

But to giue light to each inferiour eye 7 
His radiant beames diſtribute liuely grace 
Toall, according to their worth and place ; 
And from the humble ground thoſe vapoursdrai 
Which are ſer downe in fruiefull drops ofraine, | 
As God his and his wiledome ſhowes 
In Kings, whoſe lawes the a&ts of mien diſpoſe ; | Te F 
So Kings among their ſeruantsthoſe ſcleQ, 
V Vhoſenoble vertues may the reft direR : #4 
V'Vhotruſt remember that their honour tends 
Not tovaine pleaſure, buc to publike ends : 
And muſt not gloryintheir ſtile or birth; 7 
The Starres were far" man, the Heau'n fore 
He whoſe iuſt deedes his Glow Gawmnes ' 
May ſeruc his So 
Obeying with ſincere and faithfull loue, q-! 
That pow'rfull hand,which giues his wheele to mol 
His Spheare is large, who can his dury know ' 
To Princes ? and reſpectto vs below ! 
— t, EO A 
This ſcale which ra is Geopedechncey 
Theſe arethe Reps dy hiemat 


Beyond alichings FRY hearts 


22; 


with more joy and 


Of true Greatneſſe, &c. dos 3 
2 And muſt  farre dilate hisnoble minde, om 
2 Till ic in Heau'n eternall honour finde. #8 
FE The order of the bleſſed ſpirirs there bY 
E Muſt be his rule, while he inhabitshere : 
BZ He muſt conceive that worldly glories are 

& Vaine ſhadowes, Seas of ſorrow, ſprings of care : 

All things which vader Cynthia jeotle rheirlife 

EK Are chain'd in CEOS lens and nurſt in ſtrife : 
2B None ſcapesthe force of this deſtroying flood, _ | . 
"By Buc he that cleaues to God, his conſtant good 2... - 
"BY He is accurſt that will delight to dwell Sy 
FInchis blacke priſon, this (cditious hell: 

E When with lefle paine he may imbracethelight, - _ 
EAndon his high Creatour fixe his fight, s 
"Whoſe gracious preſence giues him perteQ reft, 
"YAnd bulſdes a Paradiſe within his breſt: wp 
"Y Wheretrees of yertues to their height increaſe,., 
= And beare the flowres of Toy, the Paites of peace. 
No enuie, no reuenge, no rage, no pride, 
| YNo luit,norrapine ſhould his pe guide; 
"Though allthe world conſpire ro doe him grace 2 
Ft he 1slictle, and extremely baſe : 
Hf in his hearr, thele vices take their ſeare ; 

E(No pow'r can make the ſlauc of paſſions great.) 
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F pon my Lord of Buckinghams 
4 AY MEFs 


Ehold, the Enſignes of a Chriſtian _— "I 

VVhoſe Field islike his minde,of filuer bright: : 
His bloudy Crofle ſupports fiue golden Shels, 
A precious Pearle, in cuery Scallop dwels : 
Fiue Vertues grace the middle and the bounds, * 
VVhich take cheir light fro Chriſts victorious wounk 
Vpon the Top,commanding Prudence ſhines, .* 
Repreſſing Temp'rance to the foote declines; 2 
Braue Fortitude and Iuſtice, are the hands, F 


And Charity as in the Center ſtands : Tz T 


VVhich binding all the ends with ſtrong NY * 
To eugry Vertue, holds the ſame reſpect: mM 
May he that bearcs this Shield, arlaſt obrtaine ©; 
The azure Circle of celeſtiall raigne ; a 
And hauing paſt the courfe of fliding houres, 


Enioy a Crowne ofncuer-tading Flow'rs ? 
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pon my Lord of packinghaw $ bield 
at a Tilting , his Imprejſe being a 
Bird of Paraaiſe. 


Ee how this Bird erects his conſtant flight 
Aboue the Cloudes, aſpiring to the light: | 
As in a quiet Paradiſe he dwels 

Inthat pure Region, where no-winde rebels: 
And fearing not the thunder, hath atrain'd 
The Palace, whexethe Demigodsremaind : 
This Bird belongs zo you,thrice glorious King ; 
From you the beauties of his Feathers ſpring : 
No vaine ambition lifts him vp fo high, 

Bur rais'd by force of your arcraCtiue, Fye ; 
WHc feedes vpon your Beames, andtakes delight, 
+ ENot in his owne Aſcent, bur in your ſight. 

[ct them, whoſe morionto-the Earth CR 
Deſcribe your Qude by their baſer lines, 

And enuyatthe brightneſle of your ſeate : 
ecannot live diuided from m yore heate. 
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To the Duke of Buckingham at 
his returne_ from 
Spaine_-. 


M; Lord, that you ſo welcome are to all ; 
L You haue dit, neuer could there fall | 


| Afitter wayto prooue you highly lou'd, 


Then when your ſelfe you from our fights remou'd:' 
The clouded lookes of Brirtaine fad appeare, © 
VVith doubrfull care (ah who can bridle feare !) 


Fo their ineſtimab me perplext; CY 
The good and oracefull Buckingham 1Snext lg 
In their defires: they to remembrance bring == 
How oft, by mediation with the King 

You mitigateth< rigour of the lawes, 

And alodll the orphans and the widowes cauſe. = 
My Muſe, which tooke from you her life and light 
Sate like a weary wretch, whome ſuddaine nighe 
Had ouerſpred : your abſence caſting downe * 
The flow'rs, and Sens feathers from her crowne, 


Your fauour firftth* anointed head inclines 
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To the Duke of Buckingham. 


He-wordsof Princes iuſtly we conceiue, © | 
{I As Oracles inſpir'd by pow'r diuine, 
Which make the yertuesot their ſeruants ſhine; 

And monuments tofuture ages leaue. 

The {weet conſent of many tongues can weaue _ 
Such knots of Honour in a 7 not: line, #] 
Thar no iniurious hands can them vntwine, | 

Nor enuious blaits of beauty can bereaue. 

Th are your helpes, my Loxd,by theſe two 

You lifted are aboue the force of ſpite : « 
For,while the publike Quire your glory fings, 

The arm 112 rules them, keepesthe Muſicke rioht: 

Yo.:: happy name with noble prayſe to greet 

Gods double Voyce, the King nd Kingdome met 


T o my gracious Lord,the Duke of Buckingham, 
wvpon the birth of his firſt Soune, 


'$=- leaue (my Lord) to his abounding heart, 
Whoſe faithtull zcale preſumes to beare apart 
In eu'ry bleſſing which ypon you ſhines, 
Andto your glory conſecrates his lines; 
VVhich rifing from a plaine and countrey Muſe, 
Muſt all my boldneffe with her name excuſe. 
Shall Burley onely triumph in this Child, 
V'Vhich by his birth is truly Happy tid ? 
2 Nay : we will ftriue, that Eccho,with her notes, 
; & May draw ſome ioy into our homely Cotes : 
-Y VVhileI co ſolicary bils retire, 
of VVherequier thoughts my Songs with truth inſpire, 
And teach me to foretellthe hopes that flow 
-E Fromthis young Lord,as he in yeeresſhallgrow. 
Firlt,we behold( (and neede not to preſage) 
VVhat pleaſing comfort in this tendervge 
W He giues his Parents, ſweetning eu'ry day 
VVith deare contentments offs harmeleſleplay. 
They in this glafle their ſeu'rall beauties place, 
And owne themſelues in his delighrfull face, 
L 4 Bu 
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152 Tomyeracious Lord the gc, 


But when this lowry bud ſhall firſt beginne | 
To ſpread his leaues which were conceal'd within 
And caſting off the dew of childiſhteares, _ 3M 
More glorious then the Roſe at noone appeares, © | 


His minde extends & (elfe to larger boun 
Inſtia& of gen'rous Nature oft : 
(Grear Duke) your ative graces to his ſight, 
As obicRs full of wonder and delight : 
Thele in his thoughtsentire rolleſſion keep, 
They (top his play, and interrupt his ſleepe. 
So dotha carefull Painter fixe his eyes 
Vpon the patterne, which betore him lies, þ 
And never from the boord his hand withdrawes, 
Vncill che Type be like th* Exemplar cauſe, al 
To courtly dancing now he ſhall iacline, 
To manage horſes, and in Armes to ſbine. 
Such ornaments of youth are butthe ſeeds* 
Ofnoble Verrues, and Heroick deeds. bY 
He will not reſt inany outward parr, © 
Burt ſtrives expreſle the riches of your heart 
VVithina litle modell, and toframe 
True title to ſucceſſion of your fame : 
In _—_— yeeres he ſhall your wiſedome learne, 
And your vndaunted courage ſhall diſcernez + 
And from your actions, from your words and look 
Shall gatherrules, which others reade in baokes: 1 
So in Acksles more thoſe leſſons wrought, * 


Which Pelews ſhow'd,thethoſe which Chirowtaufſ 
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Y pou” the Earle of Conentryes de- 
 parture from vs to the 


Aneels. 


Weet Babe, whoſe Birth inſpir'd me with a Song, 
And call'd my Muſe to trace thy dayesalong ; 
Attending riper yeeres, with hope to finde 
Such braue endeuours of thy noble Minde, 
As might deſerue triumphant lines, and make 
© BW My Fore-head bold a Lawrell Crowne to take : 
8 How haſt thoulefrt vs, and this carthly Stage, 
Bl (Nor ating many Months) in tender age? 
 Þ& Thou cam'Rt into this world a little Spie, 
ÞY Where all things that could pleaſetheeare and eye, 
Were ſet before thee, butthou found'ſt them toyes, 
© And flew'ſt with ſcornefull ſmiles” eternall joyes : 
_ Noviſage of grim Death isſencr' affright 
. Þ Thy ſpotlefle foule, nor darknefle blindsthy ſight ; 
coke Bur _— Angels with their golden Wings 
2 © Ore- ſpread thy Cradle, and cach ſpirit brings 
| Some precious Balme, for heau'nly Phyſicke meer, 
ug To make the ſeparation ſoft and ſweer. 
| The 


154 Yponthe Earle of Conentries,g7c. 


The ſparke infus'd by God departs away, 

Andbids the earthly weake companion fiay ' 
VVith patience in thatnurs'ry ot the ground, _ 
VVhere firſt the ſeeds of > Adams lines were foutti 
For time ſhall come when theſe diuided friends 
Shall ioyne againe, and know no ſet'rall ends, 
But change this ſhortand momentary kiſle, 


To ſtrict embraces of Celeſtiall bliſle. 


3 


To my Lozd Vicount Purbeck : a Congrainlatte 
0n for his health. quad 


F we inlarge our hearts, extend our yoyce, 

To ſhew with what afteRtion we reioyce, 
Vhen triendsor kinſmen wealth and honour g 
Or are return'd to freedome from the chaine: 
ow ſhall your ſeruants and your friends (my Lord) 
eclare theirioy ? who find no ſound,noword 
ufticient for their thoughts, fince you haue gor 

* Whac Tewell Health, which Kingdomes equall nor, 
com ſicknefle freed, a Tyrant tarre more fell 

hen Turkith Pirates, who in Gallies dwell. 

The Muſesto the friend of Muſicke bring + 

The ſignes of gladnefle : Orphewe ſtrikes a ſtring 
Vhich can inſpire the dull,can cheare the fad, 

And to the dead can liuely morionadde : 

ome play,lome hng : while I,whoſe onely $kill, 

$to direct the organ ot my Quill, 

Whattrommy hand it maynot runnemvaine, >: 

"Put keepe true time with my cormmanding/braine, 

L I viill 


aine, 


156 Tomy LordVicount Purbeck, orc. 
I will bring forth my Muſicke, and will trie % 
To rayle theſe dumbe (yer een Lecters high, - 
Till chey contend with ſounds: till arm'd with wit 
My featherd pen ſurmount Apollo's firings. —-* 
We much rejoyce thatlightſome calmes aſſwage _ Iy« 
The fighting humours, blind with mutuall rage : © Fr} 
So ſing the Mariners exempt from feare, 

When ſtormes are paſt, and hopefull fignes appeare, 
So chauntsthe mounting Larke her gladſome lay, 
When night giues place to the delightfull day. 

Ja this our mirth,the greateſt ioy I finde, 

I>ro conſider how yournoble minde 

Will make true yſe of thoſe afflictions paſt, 

And on this ground will fix your vertue fait; 

You hence haue learn'd th* vncertaine ſtate of man, 
And char no height of glitr'ring honour can 

Secure his quiet : for almighty God, 

Who rules the high, can with his pow'rfull rod 
Reprelle the greateſt, and inmercy daignes 

With dang'rous ioyesto mingle wholſome paines: F-— 
Though men in ficknefle draw vnquiet breath, 

And count it worſtofcuils, next to death : 

Yerſuch his goodnefle is, who gouernes all , 

That from this bitter ſpring ſweete riuers fall : 

Hece we are truly taught our {elues to know , 
To pitty others who indure like woe : 

To tecle the waight of finne, the _ cauſe 


Ov 


Whence eu'ry body this corruption drawes : 


To my Lord Vicount Purbeck,erc, 159 


To make our peace with that correRting hand, 
ich at each moment can our liues conunand, 

e are the bleſt effes, which ſickneſle leaues, 
en theſe your ſcrious breſt aright conceaues 
ou will no more repent your former paine; 
hen we our ioy, to {ce you well againe. 


_— — OY —_— — -- 


To 


To the memory of the faire and thrice vertung 
Gentlewoman ,Miſtris Elizabeth © 
Neuell. 


A Nymph isdead,milde,vertuous,young & faire, ( 
 Deathneuer counts by dayes, or months, & 
Ott in his fight the Infant old appeares, (yeers: 4 
And to his carthly manſion muſt repaire. | (% 
VVhy ſhould our fighes diſturbe the quiet Aire? JF V\ 

For when the flood of Time to ruine beares, 

No beauty can preuaile,nor parents tears. 
V Vhen life is gone, we of the fleſh deſpaire, 

Yer ({#]l the happy ſoule immorrall liues 

In heauen,as we with pious hope conceiue, 

And to the Makercndleſle prayles giues, 

Thar ſhe ſo ſoone this lothſome world might 
VVe iudge that glorious Spirit doubly bleſt, 
VVhich trom ſhorrlite aſcends r* cternall reſt, 


© la 6% oe ot: 


O f the truly N oble and Excellent Lady, the Lady 
Margueſſe of Wincheſter. 


An my poorelines no better office haue, 
Bur lie like Scritch-Owles till about the graue ? 1 
| V Vhen ſhall Itake ſome pleaſure for my paine, 
Commending them thatcan commend againe ? 
V'Vhen ſhall my Muſc in loue-ficke lines recite 
Some Ladies worth,which ſhe of whom1T write, 
VVith thanktull ſmiles may reade in her owne dayes? 
Or when ſhall La breathing woman prayſe? 
YO neuer / Mine axe too ambitious ſtrings, 
$lbcy will not found but of eternall things; 
JSuch arc freed-ſfoules,bur had Ihought itfir, 
exalt a ſpirit to a body knit : 
I would contefle I ſpent my time amifſe, _ 
Vhen I was ſlow to giue due praiſe tothis. 
ow when all weepe,iris my time to ſing, | 
Thus from her aſhes muſt my Poem ſpring : ., 
Though m the race ſee ſome ſwiftly runne, 
will not crowne them till the goale be won, 
1]l death ye mortals cannot happy be. 
hat can Ithen but woc, aud dangers ſee, 


If 


160 Of thetruely noble andexcellent ec. i 


If in your lives I write, now when ye reſt, Y 
1 will inſert your names among the bleſt : 
And now, perhaps, my Verſes may increaſe - > 
Your rifing fame, though not your boundlefle peaee 
Which if they ever could,may they make thine : . 
Great Lady, further, if nor clearer ſhine : " 
Icould thy husbands higheſt Styles relate, 
Thy Fathers Earledome, and that Englands ſtate | 
VVas wholy manag'd by thy Grandhres brow: | 
Bur thoſe that loue thee beſt, will beſt allow | 
That 1 omitto praiſe thy match and Line, 
And ſpeake of thingsthat were more truely thine: 
Thou thoughr'R it baſe to build on poore remaines * 
Of noble bloud, which ranne in others veines; 
As many doe, who beare no flowres, nor fruite, 
But ſhew dead ſtocks, which haue beene of repute,” 
Andliue by meere remembrance ofa ſound, © 
Which was long fince by winds diſperſt and drown 
While that falſe worth, which they ſuppoſe they haus 
Is digg*d vp new from the corrupting Graue : 
For thou hadfliuing honours, not decay'd 


Wirh wearing time, ard needing not the ayd | Ha 
Of Heraulds, in the harueſt of whoſe art wad 
None but the vertuous iuſtly clayme a part: n on 
Since they our Parents memories renew, R P 
For imitation, mot for idle view, Roe 


Yer whar isall their skill, if we compare 
Their paper works with thoſe which liuely are, 


of the truly Noble,and Excellent,c. 161 


'& In ſuchas thou haſt been, whole preſenc lookes, 

If many ſuch were,would ſurpreſſeall bookes ; 

Y For their examples would alone ſuffice ; 

WY They char che By ſce, the Map deſpiſe. 
KFor thce a Crowne of Vertues we prepare, 

TThe chiefe is Wiſdome,in thy Sex moſt rare, 

By which thou didft thy busbands fate maintaine, 
E VVhich ſure had falne without thee; and in vaine 
Had aged Pawler wealth,and honours heap'd 
LVpon his Houſe, ___ hadchem reapt. 

B1n vaine to height, by ſafe (till eps he climes, 
And ſerues five Princes in moſt dift*remt times. 
Wl vaine is he a Willow, not an Oke, 

EWhich winds might caſly bend, yerneuer broke. 
In vaine he breakes his \leepe 3 is diſeas'd, 

Y And grieucshimſelfe. that others may be pleas'd? 
'Yln yanne he ſtriues to beare an equall hand, 

1 Twixt Somerſet and bold Northumberland; 
And to hisowne cloſe ends direing all, 

E Will riſe with both, but will with neitherfall. 

FAll chis had been in vaine, vnleſle he might 
FYHauelefthis heires cleace knowledge astheir right, 
But this no ſonne infallibly can draw 

From his Deſcent, by Nature,or by Law : 

That treaſure which the ſoule with glory decks, 
ReſpeRs not birth-right,nor the nobler Sex : 

For women oft haue mens defects ſuppli'd, 


VVhole office isto keepe what men prouide. 
M So 
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162 Of the _ Noble,and Pace he, 


So haſt thou done,and made thy name asgrear, i? 
As his who firtexaked Panlers ſeate t | ii 
Neere dew, yet not too neere,the - calf blow, 1 
Some {tood *twixt Jowe,and him though moſt belo 
O well waigh'd cigrty, ſelected place, i 
Proujded for continuance of his race, oy 
Not by Aſrologie,bur Prudence farre, 
More pow'rtull then the force of any Stare! ll; 
The Dukes are gone,and now(though much beneat) 
His Coronet is next th*Imperiall Wreath, it 
No richer figne his flowry Garland drown S, 

- Which ſhines alone aboue the lefler Crovnes. 

This thou inioyd'R,as ficke men tedious houres, 
And thought'ſt of brighter Pearles,and fairer flows 
And higher Crownes, which heau'n for thee reſeruss, 
When this thy worldly pompe decayes,and ſiaruy 
This ſacred feruour inthy mind didglow : 

And though ſuppreſt with outward Rate and rol | 
Yet at thy death thoſe hind'ring clouds it clear'd, 
And like the loſt Sunne to the w eld appear'd; 

Euen as a (trong fire vader aſhcs turn'd, 

Which with more force long lecretly hath burn” 4, 

'__ Breakes forth co be the obieA of our ſight, 

Aimesat the Orbe,and | toynes his lame with light. 


1'pon his Noble Friend, Sir William 
Skipwath. 


O frame a man,who in thoſe giftsexcels, (dwels, 


We firſt conceiue, what names his Line adorne, 
It kindles vertue to be nobly borne. 

This picture of true Gentry mult be graC'd, 
With glirt” \iw - lewels roundabout him plac'd; 
A comely and a beautcousmind; 

A heartto loue,a hand to giue inclin'd; 

Ahoule as tree, and open as s the Ayre ; 

A tongue w hich] ioyes in Language (weet and faire ; 
Yet can when need requires, w ich courage bold, 
To publike carcshis neighbours grictes vnfold. 
All theſe we neuer more ſhall find in one, 


And yerall theſe are clos'd within this tone. 


M 2 


Which makes the Country happy where hee 


An Epitaph wpon my deare Brother, 


Francis Beaumont. 


ON Death thy Murd'rer this reuenge I take : 

I {light his terror,and juſt queſtion make, 
Which of vs two the beſt precedence haue, 

Mine to this wterched world, thine to the graue : 
Thou ſhouldſt have followd me, but death too blame, 
Miſcounted yeeres,and meaſur'd age by Fame. 
Sodearely haſt thou bought thy precious lines, 
Their praiſe grew ſwifily ; ſo thy lite declines : 

Thy Muſe,the hearers Queene,the Readers loue : 


Alleares,all hearts(bur Deaths)could pleaſe and moue, 


D 
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Of my deare Sonne, Geruaſe Beaumont. 


An],who haue for others oft compil'd 
The Songs of Death, forget my tweeteſt child, 

V'Vhich like a low'r cruſht, with a blaſt is dead, 
And ere full rime hangs downe his tmiling head, 
ExpeCting with cleare hope to liue anew, 

e | Among the Angels ted with heau'nly dew ? 

[| . 

We haue this ſfigne of loy,that many dayes, 
While on the earth his firuggling ſpiricttayes, 
The name of Jeſus in his mouth containes, 
His onely food, his {leepe,hiseaſe-from paines. 

ie, | O may that ſound be rooted in my mind, 

4 Ofwhichin him ſuch ſtrong effect I find, 

Deare Lord, receiue my Sonne, whole winning loue 
To me was like a friend(hip,farre abouc 
The courle of nature,or his tender age, 
Whole lookes could all my bitter griefes aſlwage ; 
Let his pure ſoule ordain'd feu'n yeeres to be 
In that fraile body, which wasparrof me, 
Remaine my pledge in heau'n,as ſent to ſhew, 

Sf } How to this Port at eu'ry ſtep ] gOC. 


M 3 Teares 


Teares for the death of 1 the truly Honourable the 
Lord Chandos. | } 


$- him whoſe lines a priuate lofle deplore, © 
Call them to weepe,that neuer wept m5} Þ 
My griefe is more audacious : giueme one E 


Who eu'ry day hath heard a dying prone, 

The ſubic& of my verſes may ſuffice « 
To draw new teares from dry and weary eyes, 
We care not loue a man,nor pleaſure take 5 
In others worth for noble Chandos ſake : b 
And 'vhen weſeekethe beſt with reaſons light, ©" 
We fcare to wiſh him longer in our fight. 4g 
Time had increaſt his vertue and our woe, 


For ſorrow gathers weight by comming flow: 
Should him the God of life, to life reſtore 
Againe,we loſe him, and lament the more. 

If Mortals coulda thouſand liues renew, 

They were but ſhades of death which muſt inſue, 
Our gracious God hath fitrer bounds afſigrtd, 
And earthly paines to ohe ſhort life confin'd; 

Yet when his hand hath quench'dthe vitall flame, 
Itleaues ijome cindersof immorrtall tame. 
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Teares & for = death of, te. Ws """ F'Y 


Attheſe we blow,and (like Sen) ring, . 
By ſuch weakefparkes, pee ma de a Io 
Breach flyes to.ayreghe body ang be $5 
O, his honor'd Name liuc in n 


Reflected as with Ecthocs ſhrill and = 

Buc when my lines of glorious obijeRstreate, 

They ſhouldriſekig þh, becauſe the worke is great. 

No Quill can paint his Lord,ynlefſe it have 

Some tinture from his ations free and braue : 

Yet from this height Imuſtdeſcend againe,}, - 7 -— 1 

And(like the calme Sea) lay my Ver(cs plaine, « z 

' When 1 deſcribethe ſmoothnefſle of his-mind, - | 
Where reaſonschaines rebellious paſhons bind ;. 

My Pocm muſtinharmooy excell, TY 

His ſweet behauiour and diſcourſe to tell; 

It ſhould bedeepe,and fullotmany Arts, - 

To teach his wildeme,and his happy parts. . 

Bur fince 1 want-theſe graces, kn eſpaire. _. | 

To make my Picture (like the —_— faire ;- 

Theſe haſty ſtrokes ynpertect Oo hes ſhall Gand, 

Expecting om ſome more hand, , 
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V pon the vntimely death of the Honourable, | b 
full young Gemleman, Edward Staffordy 
Sonne and Heire tothe Lord 
Stafford. b 


Ead is the hope of Srafford,in whoſe line |) 
So many Dukes,and Earles,and Barons ſhine} 
And from this Edwards death his kinred drawes' © 
More priefe,then mighty Edwards fall could cauſet” 
For to this Houle his vertue promiſt more {K 
Then all thoſe great Ones that had gone before, 
No loftytitles can ſecurely frame : 
The happineſſe,and glory of a Name : 
Bri ie honoureatthe por of Noote decay, jan 
And feele a ſad declining like the day. 
Burt hethat from the race of Kings is borne, 
And cantheir mem'ries with his worth adore, 
Isfarre more bleſt, thenthoſe of whom he ſpriogs, 
He from aboue the ſoule of goodnefle brings, 
T' inſpire the body of his Noble birth, 
This makes it moue, before bur liueleſſeearth. P” 
Of ſuch I write, who ſhow'd he would haue been 
Complete mation, but we lott kim greene, 
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We 


oy onely ſaw him crown'd with owres ofhope : 
O chat che frujrs had giu'n me larger ſcope! 
Andyes —_— mhichon hs 
on | k hs © that A 
La ruddy blſhes modeſt thoughts deſery, 
ap param. 
hy to heau'nl we view: 
The ſpotleſſe Lillies ſhew his pure een 


Marigold his 
The pls Violets his Soo 


FR. rebar minor Princely kind 
laſt ofall the Hyacinths we: my 
In which are writthe letters of our woes 


we ſtrow, 


Y pon the untimely death of the,chc.. 169 © 
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To the Memory t Jp - aud religion; 
 Kinanda Pulean Eſquire. rol 
Th $:3CY on 
Sataio tage,or thebirth/ 
Ofſomel nog per - or: when wet 


Yeelds plenteoys dmakes aa 
Such is _ ſound, and {ubjcR of my firing ++ ' + 
Ripe age, full yertuengednofun'rall Song, | | 1a 
Here mournefull tunes would Grace,& Nature ww V\ 
VVhy ſhould vaine ſorrow follow him with teares, YA" 
VVho ſhakes off burdens of declining yeeres? YH 
VVhoſe thread exceeds the vſuall bounds of life, þ Th 
And feeles no ſtroke of any farall knife ? z His 
The Deſtinies enioyne their whecles to run, : VV 
Varill the length of his whole courſe be ſpun. 
No enuious cloud obſcures his Arugglinglight, 
V'Vhich ſets contented at the point of night : 
Yetthis largetimenogreater profit brings, 
Then eu'ry lirtle moment whence it { prings, 
Voleſſe imploy'd in workes deſeruing praiſe, 
Moſt wearcout many yeeres,and live w dayes. 
Time flowes from inſtants,and of theſe cach one 
Should be eftcem'd,as iGic were alone 


__— I. = . TT —_— 


The ſhorteſt ſpace, which we ſo lightly prize 
V'Vheo it is commung,and before our eyes? 
Let it biit ſlide intorh*. eccrna)l Maine,” | 
No Realmes,no worlds can purchaſe it againe : 
Remembrance onely makes the foorflepslaſt, » . 
I VVhen winged Time, which fixtche prints, is paſt. 
#IThis he well-knowing,all occaſionstries, 
FIT enrich his owne,and others learnedeyes. _ _ 
{I Thisnoble end, not hope of gaine did draw « 
His mide to trauaile in the knotty Law : | 
CI That was to him by ſerious labour made 
+YAScience, whichto many isa Trade; | 
& V Vho purchaſe lands, build houſes by theirtongue, 
y And ſtudy right,that they may praftiſe wrong, 
His bookes were his rich purchaſes : his fees, 
Thar praiſe which Fane to painefull works decrees: 
"F His merry hatha ſurer ground then theirs, 
| V Vho truſtin ſtately Tombes,or wealthy Heires, 
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To the memory of the Learned,ot. ITY | 
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To the immortall memory of the faireſt and: 
moſt veriuons Lady, the Lady Clifion.” 


Er tongue hath ceaſt to ſpeake, which mig 
Alltongues might ſtay,all Pensall hands benun 
Yer Imuft write, O that it might haue beene 
While ſhe had liu'd,and had my verſes ſeene, 
Before ſad cries deaf'd my vntuned eares, wa 
When yerſes flow'd more cafily then teares. +. 
Ah why negleQedI to write her prayſe, & 
And paint her Vertues in thoſe happy dayes! 
Then my now trembling hand bes. Gaded eye... 


Had ſcldome fail'd, hauingthe by; 
Or had iterr'd, or made ſome ſtrokes amiſſe, 


(Por who can portray vertuc as it is?) | 
Art might with Nature haue maintain'd her ſtrife, Þ| 
By curious lines to imitate true life. : 
But now thoſe Pictures want their lively grace, 
Asafrer dearh none can well draw the face : 


Weler our friends paſſe idlely like our tine, q 
Till they be gone, & then we ſee our crime, (know 
And thinke what worth in them might haue been 
What dutics done, and what affeion fſhowne : 
| Varime 


173 
ntimely knowledge, which fo deare doth coſt, - 
orhenbepmnrehent hug ln at 


et this cold this enuic, this 
roclaimes vs modeſt while our due reſpeRt 
o goodnefle,is reſtrain'd by ſeruile feare, 
eſt rothe world, itflatr'ry ſhould appeare 
$if the preſenchoures deſeru'd no 61.25 : 
ut age is paſt, whoſe knowledge onely ſtayes 
Dn that weake prop which memory ſuſtaines, 
Should be the proper ſubic of our ftraines : 
Dr as if fooliſh men aſham'dto =, 
Df Violets, and Roſes in the Spri 
Should carry tillthe low'rs were owne away, 
Kd till che Muſes life and heate deca 
Then is the fury flak'd,che vigour fled,” 
s here in mine, fince ir with her was dead : 
| hich (till may ſparkle, bur ſhall Anger mon, 
$ccauſe notime herro vsreſtore : 
Ft may theſe Sparks, thus kindled with her fame, 
Fhine brighter and live longer chen ſome flame. 
Ficre expectation vreeth me to tell 
Wer high perfections, which the-world knew well. 
Sucthey are farre beyond my skill C-nfold, 

ey were poore vertues itrhey might be told. ? A 
Hit thou, who faine would'Rrake a a pen'rall view 
frimely fruites which in this garden grew, 
1allthe vertues in mens ations looke, 
li reade their names writ in ome morall booke ; 


And 


[ all pYy "I, 
Tothe immort mempry C | | 


174 Totheummittall memory, c. 
And ſumme the number which thou thece ſhalt fink 
So many liu'd, and triumpin'd in her minde, | 
Nor dwelt theſe Graces ina houſe obſcure, 
But ina Palace faire, which might allure 


Þ) 
5c 


The wretch who no rcfpeR to vertue bore ; 7 " 
Toloue It, for thegarmenrs which it wore. Cl 
Sorthat in her che body and the ſoule = 


Conrended, which ſhould molt adorne the whole. CG 
O happy Soule tor ſuch a body meete, 
How arc che firme chames of that ynion {weete, Ye 


Difleuer* in the tw inkling ot ancyc ? I 
And wc amaz'd dare aske no reafon why, Cir 


Bur (lent think, that God 1s pleas'd ro ſhow, 


L An 
Thar he hath workes, wholc ends we cannot know - 
Ler vs then ceale to make a vaine requelt, fo 
To learne why die the tairelt, why the beſt; Ia 


For all theſe things, which mortals hold moſt deare, wy 
Moſt (]ipp” ry arc, and yeeld lefle 10y then teare , Th 


And benng lifted high by mens defire, Tf 
Are more per{picuous markes for heau'nly fire; 71. 
And arelaid proſtrate witathe hirlt aſſault, Wy 
B=cauſe, our loue makes their deſert their fault. In 


Then Jultice, vs to ſome amends {hould mooue 
For thisour fruiteleſle, nay our hurttull loue ; 

We intheir Honour, pilesof tone erect 

With their deare Names, and worthy prayſcs ded 
Bur (ance thoſe faile, their glories wercheatlc, 

ln better Marble, cuerlatting verſe : 


Td the immortall memory,erc. 175 


| By which we gather from conſuming houres, 
{Some partsof them, though time the reft deyoures; 
Then it the Muſescan forbidro dic, 
FJ As we their Prieſts ſuppoſc, why may not 1? 
Although the leaft a hoarſeſt in the quire, 
Cleare beames of bleſſed immortality inſpire 
To keepe thy blelſt remembrance cucr young, 
Still ro be freſhly in all Ages ſung : 
Or ifmy worke inthis vnable be, 
Yer ſhall it cuer liue, vpheld by thee : 
For thou ſhalt live, though Poems ſhould decay, 
Since Parentsteach their Sonnes, thy prayſeto ſay ; 
And to poſterity, from hand ro hand 
Conuay it with their bleſſing and their land, 
Thy quiet re{t from death, this good deriues 
ln (tead of one, it giues thee many liues : 
"I While theſe lines laſt, thy ſhadow dwellerh here, 
Thy fame, it {clte extendeth eu'ry where ; 
Ia Heau'n our hopes haue plac'd thy berrer part : 
Thine Image liues, in thy ſad Husbands heart : 
Who as when he enioy'd thee, he was chiefe 
In loc and comfort, fo is he now in griete. 
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V pon the death of the moſt noble Lord Hen. 
19, Earle of Southampton, 1624. 


Hennow the lite of great Sourhawypron ends 
V His fainting ſeruants, and aſtoniſhr friends 
Stand like fo many weeping Marble ſtones, 
No paſlage left to viter fighes, or grones : 
And mult I firſt diſfolue the bonds of griefe, 
And ſtraine forth words, to giue the reſt relicfe * 
I will be bold iny trembling voyce to trie, 
That his deare Name, may not in filence die. 
The world muſt pardon, if my long bee weake, 
In ſuch a caſe it is enough to ſpeake : | 
My verſcs are not for the preſent age : 
For what man lives, or breathes on England: ſtage; 
That knew not brauce Seurhempron,in whoſe fight 
Moſt plac'd their day, and in hisablence night ? 
I {triue,that vnborne Children may conceiue, 
Of what a Jewell angry Fares bercaue 
This mournetull Kigdome, and when heauy woes 
Opprelle cheir hearts, thinke ours as great asrhoſe : 
In whatefſtate (hall I him firſt expreſle, 
In youth, or age, in oy, or indiltreſſe ? 
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When he was young, no ornament of youth 
Was wanting in him, aCting that in crutch | 

\ Which Cyr#s did in ſhadow, andtomen 
Appear'd like Pelens ſonne from Chiron; Den : 
While through this land Fame his praiſe reports, 
As beſt nmarciall deedes, and courtly ſpores, 
When riper age with winged feete repaires, 
Graue care adornes his head with Gluer haires ; 

% His valiant feruour was not then decaide, 

But ioyn'd with counſcll, asa further aidc. 

Behold his con(tantand vadauntedeye, 

In greateſt danger when condemn'd to dye, 

He ſcornes th' inſulting aduertaries breath, 

And will admitno feare, thoughneere to Death: 

Burt when our gracious Soueraigne hadregain'd 

This Light, with clouds obſcur'd in walls detain'd: 

And by his fawour plac'd this Starre on high, 

Fixt in the Garter, Englands azureskie ; 

He pride(which dimms fuch change)as much did hate, 

| | AsbaſedeieRtion in hisformer (tate : 

When he was call'd to ſit, by Jowes command, 

Among the Demigods, that rule this Land, 

No pow'r, no ſtrong per{walion could him draw 

From that, which he conceiu'd as right and Law, 

When ſhall wein this Realme a Father finde 

So truly ſweet, or husband halfeſo kinde ? 

Thus he enioyde the belt contents of life, 


Obedient Children, anda louing Wite. | 
..N Theſe 
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Theſe were his parts in Peace ; but O how farre ** 
This noble {oule excelVd irfelte in VVarre : 
He was direRed by anat'rall vaine, 

True honour by this painefull way to gaine, 
Let /reland witneſle, where he firſt appeares, : 
Ando the fight his warlike Enſignes beares. | Ad 
And thou O Belgia, wert in hopeto ſee "> 

The Trophees of his conqueſts wrought in thee, 

But Death, who durſt not mcere him in the field, 

In priuate by clofe trech'ry made him yeeld. 

I keepe that glery laſt, which is the beſt ; 

Theloue of Learning, which he otrexpreſt 

By conuerſation, and reſpect to thoſe 

Who had aname in Artes, in verſe or proſe : cops 
Shall ener 1 forger with whar delight, 

He on my {imple lines would cafl his Gght ? 

His ancly mem'ry my poore worke adornes, 

He is a Father to my crowne of thornes: 

Now fince his death how can ] euer looke, 
Wirhour ſome teares, vpon that Orphan booke ? 
Ye tacred Mules, if ye will admir 

My name into the roll, which ye haue writ 

Ot all yourſeruants, to my thoughts diſplay 
Some rich conceipt, ſome vnfrequented way, mY 
Which may hercafrer to the world commend 
A picture ht for this my noble Friend : 

For this 15 nothing, all theſe Rimes I ſcorne; 
Lec Pens be broken, and the paper torne : 


And 
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And with hislaſt breath letmy muſickceaſe, _ i 


V nlefle op eny Poem couldincreaſe _ 
In crue deſcription of immortall things, 

And rays'd aboue the carth with nimble wings, 
Fly like an from his Fur'rall fire, 
Admir'd by all,as all did him admire, 
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Cn Epitaph wpon that hopefull young Gentleman, 
| the Lord Wriotheſley, £1 


HE lies a Souldier,who in youth defir'd 
His valiant Fathers noble eps totread, 
And ſwiftly from his friends and Countrey fled, 
While to the height of glory he afpir'd. 


The cruell Fates with bitter enuy fir'd, 
To {ce warres prudence in ſo young a head, 
Sent from their dusky caues to ſtrike him dead, 


\A ſtrong diſeaſe in peacetull Robes atrir'd. 


This Murd'rer kills him with a filent dart, 

And hauing drawne it bloody from the Sonne, 
Throwes it againe into the Fathers heart, 

And to his Lady boaſts what he hath done. 


What hclpe can men againſt pale Death prouide, 
When twice within few dayes Sonrhampron dide ? 
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| N all the Countries, which from. Gades extend 
To Ganges,where the mornings beames aſcend, 
Few men the clouds of errour can remooue, |. 
And know whartill e' auoide, what. good to loue : 
For what doe we by reaſon ſeeke orleaue, 

Or what canſt thowſo happily conceive,  - / 
But ſtraight chou wilt. thineenterpriſe repent, 
And blame thy. wiſh,when thou bchold"itth* euen 
Theeafic gods cauſe houſesto decay, 
By granting that, for which the owners prav ;  ., 
In Peace and Warre' we aske for hurtfull things, 
The copious flood of ſpeech to many brings 
Vans death ; another raſhly dyes, -.. 
While he vpon his wondrous (trengrh xelyes ; 
But moſt by heapes'af money choked are, 
Which they haue gather'd with too carneſt care, 
Till others they in wealth as much excell, 

As Britiſh Whales aboue the Dolphins {well : 

In bloody times by Neroes fierce commands, 
Thearmed troope about Zengines (ftands; 

Rich Sexccaes large gardens circlinground, 


And Lateranns Palace much renown'd. 
N 4 
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The greedy Tyrants {ouldier ſeldome comes, 
To ranſack beggers in the vpper roomes. 
If filuer veſſels, chough bur few thou bear'ſt, _ 
Thou inthe night the {word and trunchioa fear*(t; 
And at the ſhadow of cach Reed wilt quake, AnCc 
When bythe Moone: light thou percent it ſhake ; * Like 
Burt he that trauailesempty,feelesno griete,  }| No 
And boldly fingsin preſence ofthe thiefe : For 
The fir{t defires,and thoſe which beſt we know An 
In all our Temples,are that wealth may grow, AS 
Tha: riches may increaſe,and that our cheſt Th 
In publike banke may farre exceed the reſt. Th 
Bur inen in carthen veſſels never drinke Of 
Dyre poyſons: then thy ſelfe in danger thinke, Th 
When cups beſet with Pearlesthy hand doth hold, W 
And precious Wine burnes bright in ample gold : W 
Do'ttthou not now perceiue ſufficient cauſe, Te 
To giae thoſerwo wiſe mendeſent'd applauſe, O 
Who when abroad they from their threſholds ftept, | T 
The one did alwaieslaugh,the other wept ? -: 
Bur all areaprto laugh ineuery place, F 
| Aud cenfureaRions witha wrinkled face ; C 
Itis more marucll how the others eyes E 
Could moyſture find his weeping to ſuffice. / 
Democrats did euer ſhake his ſpleene 
With laughtersforce ; yet had there neuer been ] 
Within his natiue ſoyle ſuch garments braue, | 
And ſach vaine fignes of Honour as we hauc. E | 
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'I Whatifhe ſawthe Pretor ſtanding our 

J From lofty Chariors in the thronging rour, 
Cladina Coate with noble Palme-trees wrought, 

J A ligne oftriumph,from /ones ro brought, 
Andante with an imbrodred purple Gowne, 

1 Like hangings from his ſhoulders trailing downe : 
No necke can lift the Crowne which then he wearcs, 
For it a publike ſeruant ſweating beares; 

Andleſt the Conſull ſhould exceed in pride, 

A Slaue with him in the ſame Coach doth ride. 

The Bird which onthe Iu'ry Scepter ſtands, 

The Cornets,and the lone officious Bands 

Of thoſe thar walke before to grace the ſight, 

The troope of ſeruile Romans cloth'd in white, 

Which all the way vpon thy Horſeattends, 

Who hy good cheate & purſe haue made thy friends; 
To himeach thing he meecsoccafion mooues 

| Ofearneſt laughter,and his wiſdomeprooues, 
That worthy men,who greatexamples giue, 

In barb'rous Countries andthicke ayre may live: 
He laught at common peoples cares and feares; 
Ofr at their joyes,and ſometimes at their reares, 
He in contempr to threatning Forrune throwes 
A halcer,and his ſcornefull finger ſhowes, 

We rub the knees of gods with waxe,to gaine 
From them ſuch things as hurrfull are,or vaine ; 
Pow'r lubieQto fierce ſpite,caſts many dowae, 

 Whomtheir large (tiles, and famous titles drowne. 
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The Statues fall, and through the ſircets are roll'd: 
The wheeles, which did the Chariots weight vphold, 


Are knock it pieces with the Hatchets ſtroke: 
The harmeletle Horſes legs are alſo broke : 


The fires make hiſſing ſounds, the bellowes blow, 


That head diflolu'd,muft inthe furnaceglow, 
Which all with honours ike the gods ht race. 
The great Serqnzs crackes,and of that face, 

Which once the ſecond in the world was nam'd, 


Are baſons, frying-pans,anddiſhes tram'd, 


Place bayes at home to Joys chiefe Temple walke, 
And leade with thee a great Oxe, white as chalke. 


Behold Seranxs drawne vpon a hooke, 

All men xeioyce,whart lips had he, what looke ? 
Truft me (ſaith one) Incuer could abide f 
This fellow ; yet none askes for what he dy'd : 
None knowcs who was the man that him accus'd 
What proofcs were brought, what teſtimony vs'd 
Alafge Epiltle fraught wich words great ſtore, 
From Capree comes: *cis well, I fecke no more, 
The wau'ring people tollow Fortune (till, 

And hate thoſe whom the State intends to kill. 
Had Near: tauor d this her Ta/canchild : 

Had he the aged careleſle Prince beguild ; 

The ſame baſe rongues would in that very houre 
Haue rays'd Sezanus to Auguſtus pow'r, 

Itis long fince that we forbidden are, 

To fell our yoyces free from publike cace : 


« 
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F The people which gaue pow'r in warre'and peace, 


Now from thoſe troubles is content to cealc, 
And eu'ry wiſh for theſe two ends beſtowes, 
For bread in plenty, and Circenſian ſhowes, 

I heare that many arecondemn'd to dye ; 

No doubt the flame is great,andſwelleth high. 
Bratiawes looking pale,did meet me neere 

To Mars his Altar,herefore much Ifeare, 
Leſt vanquiſhe As«xfind our ſome prerence, 
To ruoiſh thoſe tharfaild io his defence : 

Let vsrun headlong,trampling Ceſars foe, 
VVhile on the banke he lies,our fury ſhow : 
Let all. our ſeruants ſce,and witneſle beare, 
How forward we againſt the Traytor were, 
Leſt any ſhould deny,and to the Law, 

His fearctull Maſter by the necke ſhould draw. 
Theſe were the ſpeeches of Seiamns then, 

The ſecret murmures of the baſeſt men. 
Would'ſt thou be flatter*d,and ador'd by ſuch 
As bow'd co him? V Vould't thou poſſeſle as much ? 
VVould'trhou giue ciuill dignitiesto theſe ? 
VVould'it thou appoint the Gev'rals who thee pleaſe? 
Be Tutor of che Prince, who on: theRock 

Of Capree ſits with his Chaldean flock : 

Thou ſurely ſeek'ſt itas a greatreward, 

T* enioy high places inthe field or Guard. 
Thisthou defend'ſt for thoſethat haue no will, 
To make men die would haue the payer to kill ; 


Yet 


On 
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Yet what ſuch fameor fortune can be found, 
Bur ſtill che woes aboue the ioyes abound? 
Had*it chou then rather chuſe the rich attire ' * 


Ofthis great Lord,now drawne through comon mite, Dt 


Or beare {ome office in the wretched State " Log 
Of Gaby,or Fidene, andrelate 42 ON _ 
The Lawes of meaſures in a ragged gowne, \*S bir 


And breake ſmall veflels in an empty Towne ; 01 vV 
By this time I perceine thou haſt confeſ, 
That proud.Sesanwr could not wiſh the beſt: 

He that for roo much wealth and honour cares, 
The heapedlofts ofrayſed Towres prepares, 
Whence from the top his fall declines more ſicepe, 
And headlong ruine drawes him to the deepe. 
This done,rich Craſſ»s and the Pompey'srhrew, 
And him who Romane freedome coutd ſubdue, 
Becauſe co height by cunning they aſpire, 

And enuious gods giue way to their dehire. 

Few Tyrants can to Pluto*s Court deſcend, 
VVithour fierce flaughter,and a bloody end. 
Demoſthenes and Tullies fame and ſpeech, 
Each one tha: ſtudies Rher'rike,will beſeech 

At Pallashands,andduring all the dayes 

Other ®1nquarria for this onely prayes, 

| Though worſhipping her picture baſely wrought, 
| Suchas with brazen money he hath bought, 
While in alittle cheſt hispapers lie, 

VV hich one poore ſeruant carries waiting nigh : 


Yer | 


OT 
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"I Yetboth theſe Orators whom he admires, 

I Dy'd for thateloquence which he deſires: 

| V Vhat did them both to ſad deſtruction bring, 

| Buc wir which flow'd from an abundant Spring? 

'J The wit of Tull caus'd his head and hand 

1 To be cut off and inthe Court to ſtand. 

| The Pulpits are not moilined with the flood 

Of any meane volearned pleaders blood, = 

VVhen Twlly wrote ; O Rome moſt bleſt by Fate, 

New-borne when Ienioy'd the Conſuls State : 

Ifhe his Proſe had like his verſes ſhap'd, 

He eAntomies ſharpe ſwords might haue cſcap'd. 

Ler Critikes here their ſharpe derifion ſpend, 

Yet thoſe harſh Poems rather I commend, 

Then thee,diuine Phi/sppicke,which in place 

Art next thefir{t,but ha(t the higheſt grace ; 

Healſo with a cruell death expir'd, 

V'Vhoſle flowing torrent Athens fo admir'd, 

VVho ruld th* vnconſtant people when he liſt, 

As if he held their bridles in his fiſt. 

Ah wretched man,begotten with the hate 

Ot all the gods,and by ſiniſter Fate, 

V'Vhom his poore father, bleare-cy'd with the ſoote 

Of ſparkes which from the burning Ir*n did ſhoote, 

From Coales, Tongs, Anuile, and the Cutlers tooles, 

And durty Forge ,ſent to the Rher'ricke Schooles, 
The ſpoyles of warre ſome ruſty Corllerplac'd 

On maymed Trophees cheekesof helmes defac'd ; 

D efeRiue 


—_ a. 
a eR 
þ—"__ 


190 lauend'.Sa'.1 0. be 
DefeRiue Chariots conquer'd Nauiesdecks, © 
And captiues,who themſelues with ſorrow yexe, 7 
(Their faces on triumphant Arches wrought) 7 
Are thingsaboue the blifſe of mortall thought: 
For theſe incitements to this fruitlefſe end, 

The Romane,Greeke,and Barbr'ous Captaines t 
This caus'dtheir danger,and their willing paine, 
So much theirthirſt 15 greater for the gaine 
 Offamne then vertue : for what man regards 
Bare vercue,if wetake away rewards ? 

In ages paſt the glory ofa few, 

Their Cm raſhlyro deftruftion drew, 
Defiring prayſe and titles full of pride, 

Inſcrib'd on graue-ſtones which their aſheshide, 
VVhich periſh by the ſauage fig-trees ſtrength : 
For tombes themſclues mutt haue their fare at length. 
| ae Ammbal be ponder'd in thy mind; 

him thou ſhalt that waight and value find, 

V Vhich fitsa great Commander. This ishe, 

V Vhoſe ſpirit could not comprehended be 

In Africk,reaching from th' Atlantick ſtreames, 
To Nulws heated with the Sunny beames ; 

And Southward ſtretcher as farre as Erhzope feeds 
Huge Elephants, like thoſe which [nas breeds : 
He conquers Spaize, which cannot him incloſe 
V'Vith Pyrenean hills the Alpes and Snowes, 

V Vhich nature armes againſt him, hederides, 
And Rockes made foft with Vineger diuides, 


He 
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He Italy Ny ftriues to runne 

Þ On further : Nothing yer, faith he,is done, 

© F Till Punicke ſouldiers ſhall Romes _ deface, 

| Andin hernobleſt Rireers mine Enlignes place. 
- | How wouldthis one-cy'd Generals app 

| VVith that Gentulianbeaf which did him beare, 
Þ I they wereſer in pifture ? VVhatbecame 

Of all his bold atrempts ? O deare-bought Fame, 

He vanquiſhe, into exile headlong flies, 

VVhere (all men wondring) he n humble wiſe, 

Mult at the Palace doore attendancemake, 

Till the Bythinian Tyrant pleaſe to wake. 

No warlike weapons end that reſtleſle life, 

VVhich in the world caus'd ſuch confuſed rife. 

His Ring reuengeth all the Romans dead 

Ar Canne,and the blood which he had ſhed. 

Foole, paſſe the ſharpe A/pes,thatthy glories dreame 

May Sch.oole-boyes pleaſe ,& betheir publike theame. 

One V Vorld contents not Alexanders mind, 

He thinkes himfelte in narrow bounds confin'd : 

Ic ſeemes as ſtraits any lirle Ile, + 

Or defart Rocke to him, whom Lawes exile : 

But when he comes into the Towne, vhoſe walls 

V Yerc made of clay, his whole ambition falls 

l1:0 a graue : death onely can declare” 

How baſe the bodies of all mortalsare. 

The lying Greekes perſwade ysnotto doubt, 

That Perſian Nauies failed round abour 
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The Mountaine Athos ſeuer'd from the Maine, © 
Such tufte their fabulous reportscontaine : $ 
They tell vs what a paſſage framed was 
ips;that wheeles on ſolid Seas might paſſe : _ 
That deepeſt Riuers failed we muſt thinke, " 
V'Vhole Floods the Mcdiansat one meale could drink 
And muſt belecue ſuch other wond'rous things, 
V Vhich Soſtratus relates with moy(Yned wings, 
Bur rhar great King of whom theſe tales they frame, 
Tell mc how backe from Salamsr he came, 
That barb'rous Prince who vs'd to whip the V Vindg | 
Not ſuft*ring (trokes when Acolusthem binds, 
He who proud Neptune in his fetters chain'd, ; 
And thoughthis rage by mildneſſe much reſtrain'd, ' 
Becauſe he didnot brand him for his (laue ; | 
VVhich ofthe Gods would ſuch a Maſter haue, 
Burt how return'd he with one ſletider bote, 
V Vhich throughthe bloody waues did flowly flote, 
Oft ſtay'd with heapes of carkaſes : theſe paines 
He as < fruits of long-wilht glory gaines. 

Giue length of life,O /owe, giue niany yeeres, 
Thou pray(t with ypright count'aance, pale with feares 
Notto be heard, yet long old age complaines 
Of great continuall grietes which it containes 2 
As firſt a foule and a deformed face 
Vnlike it ſelte, a rugged hide in place 
Of ſofter skin, looſe cheekes,and wrinkles made, 
As large as thoſe which in rhe wooddy thade 
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1 Now 


Offſpacious Tabreca,the mother 6 
Deepe furrow'd in her aged chaps doth ſcrape. 
Great dift'rence isin perſons thatbe young, 
Some are more beautifull and ſomemore ftrong 
Then others : but incach old manwe'ſce 

The ſame aſpeR ; histrembling limbes agree 


{ With ſhaking voyce,and thou may adde to thoſe 


A bald head,anda childiſh dropping nole. 
The wretched man when to chis ftate be comes, 
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Muſt breake his hard bread wich ynarmed gummes 


So lothſome, that his children and his wite 


1 Grow weary of him,he of his owne life 3 


And Coſſachardly can his fight ſuſtaine, 

Though wont to flatter dying men for gaine. 
Fi benummed palate cannorraſte 

His meate or drinke,the pleaſures now are paſt 

Of ſenſuall luſt, yer he in buried fires 

Reraines ynable and vnfic deſires, 

What joy can muſicke to his hearing bring, 

Though beſt Muſicians, yea, Selencns ſing, 

Who purchaſe golden raiments by their yoyce : 

In Theaters he needs not make his choice 

Of place ro fit, fince that his deaf*ncd eare 

Can ſcarce the Corners and the Trumpets heare : 

His Boy muſt cry aloud co let him know 

Who comes to ſee him, how the time doth goe : 

A Feuer onely heates his waſted blood 


| Incu'ry part aſſaulted with a flood. 
| O 
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Ofall diſcaſes : if theirnames thou aske, 
Thou mayſt as well appoint me for a taske, 

_ Totell whatcloſe adulterers Hippialoues; 
How many (ick-men Thems/on remoues 
Out of this world within one Autumnes date : 
How many poore confederates of our State, 
Haue been by griping Baſil diltret ; 
How many Orphanes [rs hath oppreſt ; 

To what poſſeſſions heis now preferr'd, 
Who in my youth ſcorn'd not ro cut my beard: 
Some feeble gre in ſhoulders, loynes,or thighes, 
Another is depriu'd of both his eyes, 

And enuies thoſe as happy that haue one. 

This man too weaketo take his meate alone, 
With his pale lips muſt feede at others hands, 
While he according to his cuſtome ſtands 

With gaping iawes like to the Swallowes brood, 
To whom their hungry mother carries food 
In her full mouth : yer worſe in him we find 
Then theſe defefts in limbes a dotivg mind ; 

He cannot his owne ſeruants names recite, 

Nor know his friend with whom he ſupt laſtnight; 
Not thole he got and bred: with cruell ſpors 
Our of his will his doubrleſle heires he blots, 
And all his goodsro Phzale bequeathes: 
So {weetto hima common Strumper breathes. 
Bur if his ſenſes ſhould not thus be ſpent, 
His childrens fun'calls he nut oft lament, 
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He his deare wiues and brothers death bemones, 

And fees the yrnes full of his fiſte:s bones. 

Thoſe thar live long endure this lingring paine, 

Thatoft they find new cauſes rocomplaine, 

While they miſhaps in their owne houſe behold, 

In woes and mournefull garments growing ald, 

The Pylian King,as Homers verles ſhow, 

In length of life came neareſt to the Crow: 

Thou thinkſt him bleft whom death fo long forbeares, 

Who on his right hand now accounts his yeeres 

By hundreds with an ancient num?'rall igne, 

And hath the fortune oft to drinke new wine. 

But now obſerue how much he blames the law 

Of Fares,becauſe too large a thread they draw: 

When to Antlecbas laſt Rites he came, 

And ſaw his beard blaze in the fun'rall flame, 

Then with demandsto thoſe that preſent are, 

He thus his gre*uous mis'ry doth declare ; 

V Vhy ſhould 1 laſt thus long, what hainous crime 

Hath made me worthy of ſuch ſpatioustime ? 

Like voyces Pelews ys'd, when he bewail'd 

Achilles, whom votimely death aflail'd; 

And ſad Laertes, who had cauſe to weepe 

For his /iſſes (wimming on the deepe. 

When Toy was ſafe,then Priam might haue gone 

With ſtately Exequies and ſolemne mone, 

T* accompany Aſſaracws his ghoſt, ; 

His fun'call Herſe,enricht with Princely coſt, 
O 2 
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V'Vhich Hefor with his other brothers beares, 
Amidſt the flood of /{ias womens teares. "81 
VVhenfirſt Caſſandrapractis'dto lament; | 
And faire Polyx:ua with garmentsrent : | 
Ithe had dy'dere Paris plaC'd his ſayles | 
In ventrous ſhips, ſee what long age availes : 

| Thiscaus'd him to behold his ruin'd Towne, | 
The {words and fiers which conquer'd Aſia drowne ; 
Then he, a trembling ſouldier, off doth caſt 

His Diademe, takes armour; but art laſt 

Falls at /oxes Altar, like an Oxe decai'd; 
V'Vhoſepitrifull thinne necke is proſtrate Iaid 

To his hard Maſters knife, diſdained now, 

Becauſe not fit to draw th* vngratefull plow : 

- Yerdy'd he humane death; bur his curſt wife 

Bark*r like a Dog, remaining ſtill in life, 

Toour examples willingly I haſte, 

And therefore Mithridares haue orepaſt ; 

And Cr&ſus whom iuſt Solon bids ti attend, 

And not to iudge men ha PF rill the end, 
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This is the caute that bani [, 
Thathe impriſon'd is, and that he lies I 
In cloſe Mmrarnes Fennes to hide his head, C 
And neere to conquer'd Carthage begs his bread. | T 
VVile nature hadnot fram'd, nor Rowse brought forth | 7: 
A Citizen more Noble for his worth ; A 
It hauing to the view his capriues led, W 
W 


And all his warhke pompe, inglory ſpred ; 
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” Then histriumphanc ſoule he forth had ſent, 

* VVhenfrom his Cimbrian Chariot downe he wear. 
{ampania did for Powpeyes good prouide <a 
Strong Feuers,which (if he had then _— 
What would CEN much to be nd; 

Bur Cities publike vowes conſpir'd, 
Andthis IE. fickneſſe could deface, 
Reſeruing him to dye with more diſgrace : 
Romes and his fortune onely ſau'd his head 
To be cutoff when overcom'nhe fled. 
This paine the Traytor Lentalzs doth ſcape : 
Cethegus not disfigur'd in his _ 
Enioying all his limbes ynmaime Iyes, 
And ({ ati/ane with his whole carkafe dyes. 
Thecarefull Mother, when ſhe caſts her eyes 
On Venus Temple in ſoft lowly wile, 

Demands the gitt of beauty for her Boyes, 
But askes it for herGirles with greater noyſe, 
At common formes her wiſh,ſhe neuer (taies, 
Bur for the height of delicacyprayes, | 
And why ſhould'} thou reprooue this prudent choice? 
Latonain faire Phebe doth rcioyce. 

O but Lacyeria's hapleſle fate decerres, 

That others wiſh not ſuch a face as hers - 

th | Y*rgime her ſweet feature would forſake, 

And Rmts/aescrook'd backe would gladly take. 

Where ſonnes are beautifull, the parents vexc 

With care and feare,are wretchedand perplext. * 
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So ſeldome an exaR conſent berweene 
Well-fauor'd (hapes and chaſtity is ſeene. 
For ſhould they be with holy manners caught 

In homely houſes,ſuch as Sabmes wrought : 
Should bounteous natures lib'rall hand beſtow 
Chaſi diſpoſitions, modeſt lookes, which glow 
With {anguine bluſhes, (what more happy thing 
To Boyes can fauourable nature bring ? 

Whoſe inclinations farre more pow*rfull are, 
Then many keepers and continuall care:) 

Yer arethey neuer ſuffer'd to poſleſle 
Thenameof man; ſuch foule corrupters preſſe, 
And by che force of large expences truſt, 

To make their Parents inſtruments of luſt. 

No [ycantin hiscruell Palace gelr 

Detormed Youths; no Noble Child had felt 
Fierce V-roes rapes,it all wry. leg'd had beene; 
If in their necks foule ſwellings had been ſcene; 
It windy tumours had their bellies rays'd; 

Or Camels bunches had their backes diſprai'd: 

| Goenow with toy thy young-mans forme affe&t, 
Whom greater dargers,and worſe Fates expect; 
Pechaps he ſhortly willthe title beate 

Ot a profe(t adulCrer,and will feare 

To ſuffer iuſfly for his wicked fact, 

Such paiaes as angry husbands ſhall cxaGt : 

Nor can he happier be then Afar his Starre, 


T' eſcape thoſe lnares which caught the god of warre. | 
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Yet oft that griefe to ſharper vengeance drawes, 
Then is permitted by th* indulgent lawes ; 

Some kill with ſwords,others with ſcourges cut, 
And ſome th* offenders to foule torments pur. 
Butthine Endymion happily will proue 

Some Matrons Minion,who may merit loue; 

Yet when Serxi/ia him with money hires, 

He muſt be hers againſt his owne ſcbres þ > 

Her richeſt ornaments ſhe off will take, 

And ſtrip her ſelfe of Iewels for his fake. 

What will not Hippia and Catwlla giue 

To thoſe,that with them in adult*ryliue : 

For wicked women in theſe baſe reſpeRs 

Place all their manners,and their whole affeRs, 
But thou wilt ſay, Can beauty hurtthe chaſte? 
Tell me what joy Hippolitu did tafte ; 

What good ſeuere Bellerophoyreceiu'd, 

When to their pure intents they ftrifily cleau'd, 
Both Sthenobeaand the Cretan Queene, 
Aſham'dof their repulſe, ſtirr'd vp their teene : 

For then a woman breeds moſt fierce debate, 
When ſhame addes piercing ſtings to cruell hate, 
How would'{tthou counſell him, whom th* Emp'rors 
Reſolues to, marry in her husbands life : (witc 
The beſt and faireſt of the Lords mult dye; 

His life isquencht by Meſſallimaes eye : 

She in her nupriall Robes doth him expeR, 


And openly hath in her gardens deck 
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A purple marriage bed,nor will refuſe 

To giue a dowre,andancientRitesto vic. 

The cunning Wizzard who mult tell the doome 

Of this ſucce{ſe, with Notaries muſt come : 

Thouthink'ſt theſe things are hid from publike view, 

And but committed tothe truſt of few. 

Nay,ſhe will haue her folemne wedding dreſt _ . 

With ſhew of Law :then teach him what is beſt, 

He diesere night vnleſle he will obay; 

Admit the crime, he gaines a little ſtay, 

Till that which now the common people heares, 

May come by rumour to the Princes cares : 

For he is ſure to be the laſt that knowes 

The ſecret ſhamewhich inhis houſhold growes: 

Thy ſelfeawhile to her defires apply, 

And life for ſome few dayes ſo dearely buy. 

What way ſocuer he as beſt ſhall chuſe, 

Thar faire white necke he by the ſword mult luſe, 
Shall men wiſhnothing ? wilt thou counſcll take, 

Permit the heaw'aly powers the choyce to make, 

VVhat ſhall bemolt conuenient for our Fates, 

Or brivg raoit profitto our doubrfull Rates, 

The prudent gods can place their gifts aright, 

And grant true goods in ſtead oof vainedelight. 

A man isncuer to himmſelfe ſo deare, 

As vnto them when they his fortunes ſteare : 

We carried with the fury of our minds, 

And ſtrong afteftion which our judgement blinds. | 


VVould 


v l 


* 
ae ee Le ro OB eres 


| Tunenal.Sat.10. 201 


| * VVould husbandsprouc, and fathers, but they ſce 
| VVhat our wiſhe childrenandour wiues will bee : 
| Yetthat I may to thee ſome pray'rsallow, 
| Whento the ſacred Temples thou do'ſt vow, 
| Diuineſtentrailesin white Pockets found, 
| Pray for aſound mind ina body ſound; 
Deſire braue ſpirit free from feare of death, 
Which can eſteemethe lateſt houre of breath, 
Among the gifts of Nature which can beare 
All forrowes from deſire and angercleare, 
Andthinkes the painesof Herca/es more bleſt, 
Then wanton luſt the ſuppers and ſoftreſt, 
Wherein Sardanapalus ioy'dto liuc. 
I ſhow thee what thou to thy ſelte mayſt giuez 
Itthou the way to quiet life wilt treade, 
No guide but vertue can thee thither leade:; 
No pow'r diuine is euer abſent there, 
VVhere wiſdome dwells,and equallrule doth beare. 
>, | Bur we,O Forrune, (trive ro make thee great, 
Plac'd as a Goddefle in a heau'nly ſeate. 


A funeral Hymne out of Pru- 
dentius, 


() God,the ſoulespure fi'ry Spring, 
Who diff 'rent natures wouldſt combine: 


That man whom thou to life did bring, 
By weakenefle may to death decline, 
By thee they both are fram'd aright, 
They by thy hand vnited be; 
And while they toyne with growing might, 
| Both fleſhand ſpirit liue to thee : 
But when diuifion themrecals, 
They bend their courſe to ſeu'rall ends, 
Inco dry carth the body falls, 
The feruent ſoule to heau'n aſcends : 
For all created thingsat length, 
By (low corruption growing old, 
| Muſt needs forlake compacted irength, 
And diſagreeing webs vnfold. 
But thou,deare Lord,haſt meanes prepar'd, 
That death in thine may neuer reigne, 
And hat{ vadoubted waies declar'd, 
How members loſt may riſc againe : 
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| That while thoſe gen'rousrayesare bound 
| In priſon vnder fading things} 
s ' That part may till be fironger found, 

' VVhich fromaboue direRly ſprings. 
If man with baſer thoughts poſleſt, 
His will in earthly mud ſhall drowne; 
The foule with ſuch a weightoppreſt, 
Is by the body carried downe: 
But when ſhe mindfull of her birth, 
Her ſelfe from vgly ſpors debarres ; 
She lifts her friendly houſe fromearth, 
And beares it with her to the Starres. 
See how the empty bodies lyes, 
VVherenow no liuely ſoule remaines: 
Yet when ſhorr time with ſwiftneſfle flyes, 
The height of ſenſes it regaines. 
Thoſe ages ſhall be ſoone at hand, 
VV hen kindly heate the bones reuiewes; 
And ſhall the former houſe command, 
VVhereliving blood it ſhall infuſe. 
| Dull carkaſes roduſt now worne, 
VVhich long in graues corrupted lay, 
Shall ro che nimble ayre be borne, 
VVhere ſoules before have led the way. 
Hence comes it to adorne the graue, 
WVith caretull labour men aftcR : 
The limbes difſolu'd laRhonour haue, 
F And fur'rallRites with pope are deckt, Li 
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The cuſtom isto ſpread abroad 
VVhitelinnens,grac'd with ſplendour pure, 
| Sabzan Myrrh on bodies firow'd, 
Preſerves them from decay ſecure. 
The hollow ſtones by Caruers wrought, 
VVhich in faire monuments are laid, 
Declare that pledges thither brought, 
Are not to death but ſleepe conuay'd. 
The pious Chriitians this ordaine, 
Belecuing with a prudent eye, 
| Thatthoſe ſhall riſc andliue againe, 

Who now in treezing {lumbers lye. 
He that the dead(dilperſ ia fields) 
In puttic hides, with heapes of molds, 
To his Almighty Sauiour yeelds, 
A worke which he with ioy beholds. 
The fame Law warnes vsalltogrone, 
V Vhom one ſcuere condition ties, 
And in anothers death to mone. 
All Fun'rals as of our Allies, 
Thar Reu'rend man in goodnefle bred, 
VVho bleſt Tobras did beger, 
Preterr*d the buriall of the dead 
Before his meace,though ready ſet; 
He,while the feruants waiting Rand, 
Forſakes the cups,the diſhes leaues, 
And diggesa graue with ſpeedy hand, 
Which with the bones his teares receiues, 
Rew 
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| | Rewards from heau'n'this worke requite : 
| No ſlender price is here rep, 
| | Godcleares the eyesthart ſaw nolight, 
While Fiſhes gall onthem islaid. 
' Then the Creator would deſcry, 
| How farre from reaſon they are led, 
V'Vho ſharpe and bitter things apply, 
To foules ak new bghe's 45 
He alſo caughe that tono wight, 
I The heau'nly Kingdome can be ſeene, 
Till vext with wounds and darkſome night, 
He in the worlds rough waues hath been. 
The curſe of death a blefling finds, 
| Becauſe by thisrormenting woe, 
Steepe waicslye plaine to ſpotleſle minds, 
VVho to the Starres by ſorrowes goe. 
The bodies which long periſhc lay, 
Rerurne co liue in better yeeres : 
[That vnionneuer ſhall decay, 
VVhere after death new warmth appeares, 
The face where now pale colour dwels, | 
V Vhence foule infeion ſhall ariſe, 
The flowres in ſplendour then excels, 
VVYhen blood the skinne with beauty dies. 
No age by Times imperious law, 
Wirth enuious prints the forchead dimmes : 
No drought,no leaneneſle then candraw 
[ſhe moyſture from the wither'd linunes. 
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Diſcaſes,which the body cate, '% x | 
Infe&ted with oppreſſing wes, | 
In midſt of torments then {weate, 


riſon*d in a thouſand chaines. 
' Theconqu'ring fleſh immorrtall growes, 
Beholding from the skies aboue, 
The endleſſe groning of her foes, 
For ſorrowes which trom them did mouec- 
V'Vhy are vadecent howlings mixt 
By liuing men in ſuch a caſe ? 
V'Vhy are decrees ſo ſweetly fixt, 
Reprou'd with diſcontented fac- ? 
Letall complaints and inurmurs faile ; 
Ye tender mothers ſtay your teares, 
Let none their children deare bewaile, 
Forlite renew'd in death appeares. 
So buricd ſeeds, though dry and dead, A 
Againe with ſmiling greenenefle ſpring : 
And from the hollow furrowes bred, 
Attempt new cares of corne to ring. 
Earth,take this man with kind embrace, 
In thy ſoft boſome him conceiue : 
For humane members here I place, 
And gen'rous parts in trult I leaue. 
This houſe, the ſoule her guelt oncefelr, 
V'Vhich from the Makers mouth proceeds : 
Here ſometime feruent wiſdome dwelt, 
V'Vhich Chriſt the Prince of V Videdome breeds, | 
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| A funerall Hymne ont of Prudentius, 207 
# þ A cov'ring for this body make,” | 
| \ The Author neuer will for 

| | His workes;nor will thoſe lookes forſake, 
In which he hath his Picture ſer. 
For when the courſe oftime is paſt, 
| | Andallour hopes fulfill'd ſhall be, 
' Thou op'ningmuſt reſtore atlaſt, 

The limbesin ſhape which now we ſce. 
Nor iflong age with pow'rfull _ 
Shall turne the bones to ſcatrer*d duſt; 
And onely aſhes ſhall retaine, 
In compaſſle of a handfull thruſt: 
Nor if iwift Floods,or ſtrong command 
Of 'V Vindes through empty Ayre haue toſt 
The members with the flying Sand; 
Yet man is neuer fully lolt, 
O God, while mortall bodies are 
Recall'd by thee,and form'dagaine. 
VVhat happy ſeate wilt thou prepare, 
V'Vhere ſpotleſle ſoules may af remaine, 
In Abrahams bolomethey ſhall lic 
Like Lazargs,whoſe flowry Crowne 
Therich man doth farre off eſpie, 
While him ſharpe fiery tormenrs drowne, 
Thy words,O Sauiour we reſpe&, 
| Whoſe triumph driues black Death to loſle, 
When in thy ſteps thou would'ſt dire& 
The Thiete thy tcllow on the Crofle, 
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48 Aſ A Cal. Shwnc cut rf Prudentius 
{8 The faithfull ſee a ſhining w 
Whoſe length to ; 
This can them to thoſe trees conuay, 
Loſt by the Serpents cunning ends. 
To Thee I pray,moſt certaine Guide : 
. Oletthis Cle which thee obay'd, 
In her faire birth-place pure abide, 
From which (he, baniſht, long hath ſtray'd. 
- While we vpon the couer'd bones 
Sweer violets and leaues will throw : 
The title and the cold hard tones, * - 
Shall with our liquid odours flow. 


4 
' {1 
% 


7g A el. <arrtr"cs AL AE Ia eur ne ea RT SOS _ YE 
naletfulo ...:- a Wa k "oh, — T7 
ben Ab; he. 4 l } = GN 4 
: ; UIHEL. HY" fb c3nve ds Ho —— 
g . h g Rea 4 


- FINIS. 


- 
_—— ————cC Re a ne rr Im _—— en gue 
wn 
t 
\ % 
(3 
«1 
4 
= _— —_ 
a — 


